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" Isidore of Pelufium thinks that our Sa- 
viour did not mourn for His friend Laza- 
rus, becaufe he was dead (for He knew 
that He was going to raife him from the 
dead) ; but becaufe he was to live again ; 
and to come from the haven where he had 
arrived, back again into the waves and 
florms : from a crown which he enjoyed, 
to a new encounter with his enemies. 

" If thou dofl not believe this interpre- 
tation, yet dofl thou believe the thing? 
Dofl thou ferioufly confider, that the mifery 
of this world is fb great, that we fhould 
rather weep that we are in it, than that 
others 4re gone out of it ?" — Bp. Patrick. 
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BELOVED IN CHRIST, 

Grace be unto you, and Peace, and Con- 
folation, from God our Father, the 
Father of mercies, and God of all com- 
fort ; and from our Lord Jesus Christ, in 
Whom whofoever believeth, fhall live 
though he were dead, and whofoever liveth 
and believeth in Him (hall not die eternally. 

I addrefs myfelf to you as one with whom 
God is dealing as with a fon, inafmuch as 
He has laid His chaftening Hand upon 
you ; inflifting on you the forrows of be- 
reavement ; feeding you with the bread of 
tears, and giving you the plenteoufnefs of 
tears to drink. 

I know nothing of the circumftances of 
your forrow. I know not what the beloved 
objeft was which you have been called upon 
to refign, — Parent or Child, Hufband or 
Wife, Brother or Sifter, Kinfman or Friend. 

B I know 
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I know not whether your lofs came upon 
you after warnings and time for prepara- 
tion, or whether the defire of your eyes 
was taken from you with a ftroke. I know 
not whether you have good and folid 
grounds of comfortable hope that as your 
deceafed friend pafled the time of his 
fojourning here in the Faith and Fear of 
God, fo he was not fufFered at his laft hour 
for any pains of death to fall from Him : 
nor whether, (which God avert !) fears and 
mifgivings with refpeft to his fpiritual ftate, 
enhance the pangs of feparation, and poifon 
the arrow which has wounded you. I know 
not whether you are furrounded with affec- 
tionate fympathy, or whether you are defo- 
late (fo far as this world is concerned) in 
your mifery. Young or old, male or fe- 
male, I know not who you are, and never 
fhall know. And you are, (and I defire 
that you fhould remain) in like ignorance 
with refpeft to me; for if I fpeak well, 
according to the Church's teaching, and 
the truth of God, to God be the glory ! 
I defire no higher reward than that of being 
permitted to be an inftrument in His 
Hands, Who comforteth us in all our tribu- 
lation, that we may be able to comfort them 

which 
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which are in any trouble, by the comfort, 
wherewith we ourlelves are comforted of 
God. And if, on the other hand, this 
book fhould prove to have little in it to 
recommend it, or which can give true help, 
and fafe comfort to them that mourn, then, 
the fooner it falls out of fight, and is for- 
gotten, the better ; and the writer's name 
(and among their own circle of friends all 
writers have more or lefs influence) will 
r|pt ferve to keep an exceptionable volume 
in remembrance, or to give a fpurious and 
counterfeit value to that which is in itfelf 
worthlefs. 

But although I know nothing of your 
circumftances or your forrow, I am' not, as 
I truft you will find, thereby prevented 
from minifliering to your comfort ; nor 
from offering fuggeftions, which, (if you 
will receive them in the fpirit in which they 
are written,) may be fo far helpful to you, 
as that the remembrance of the afliftance 
thence derived may prove a link of union 
to us hereafter, when through the mercy of 
Christ, we fee each other face to face, and 
know even as we are known. 

Meanwhile, I would ofi^er you the afllir- 
ance of deep and aflFecftionate fympathy. 

B 2 We 



-••rv- 



Manual for Mourners. 



■^MdMtaiM»«iai*M 



We are both of us ftr^ngers and pilgrims 
threading our dim and anxious way through 
a vale of tears and death. We have com- 
mon trials, common privileges, common 
hopes. And have we not alfo common 
confolations ? Are we not members of that 
Body of which Christ is the head ? Is 
not that Body, in each and all its members, 
made partaker of the Saviour's fufFerings ? 
Is it not our privilege, that we being many, 
are one Body in Christ, and every or\p 
members one of another? Is it not our 
privilege that the members fho^ld have the 
fame care one for another, and that when 
one member fuiFers, the other members 
may fufFer with it ? Is it not our privilege, 
(a privilege too myfterious to be dwelt upon 
by me, yet too precious not to be alluded 
to,) to fill up that which is behind of the 
afflidlions of Christ in our flefli, for His 
Body's fake, which is the Church ? And 
if the fufFerings of Christ abound in us, does 
not our confolation alfo abound by Christ ? 
As members of Christ we can neither 
fujfFer nor rejoice alone. Sympathy, like 
the eleftric fpark, pafles from one to the 
other. Mutual help and mutual edification 
are the fureft evidences of our brotherhood 

in 
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in Christ. And each Chriftian may fay 
to his brother as S. Paul faid to the 
Corinthians, " Whether we be afflifted, it 
is for your confolation and falvation, which 
is wrought in the enduring of the fame fuf- 
ferings which we alfo fufFer: or whether 
we be comforted, it is for your confolation 
and falvation. And our hope of you is 
ftedfaft, knowing that as ye are partakers 
of the fufFerings, fo fhall ye be alfo of the 
confolation."* 

Let me, then, fuggeft to you, that you 
will do well to confider, in the firft place. 
Why it was needful for you that the prefent 
affliftive difpenfation ftiould be fent. 

It would be the height of irreverence and 
prefumption for any of us to fpeak pofi- 
tively on fo myfterious a fubjed: as the 
reafon why God calls any of His creatures 
out of this world at one time and not at 
another. He Who doeth all things well, 
will, we are very fure, do, in the difpenfa- 
tions of His Providence, the beft that can 
be done for the fouls that He hath made, 
and for which His dear Son hath died. 
And He has fo far drawn afide the veil 
which hides from human eyes the fecret 

• t Cor. i. 6, 7. 

move- 
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movements by which He governs the ifliies 
of life and death, as to make known to us 
that " the righteous is taken away from the 
evil to come ;"* while with refpeft to the 
evil, there is very much to incline us to 
the belief that while they are often fum- 
moned hence, as it feems to us, prematurely, 
and cut off fuddenly in a coune of fin, yet 
even here, in the midft of falutary warning 
to others, there is an aft of mercy to the 
finner himfelf. It is forefeen that if he 
were longer fpared, he would plunge deeper 
and deeper into fin, and fo he is removed 
at once, left by a longer continuance among 
us he ftiould increafe his damnation, and 
be configned to a deeper pit in hell, and 
more aggravated torment. Miferable com- 
fort this to furvivors, yet ftill vindicating 
the compaflTionate difpofition of Him, Whole 
Juftice is ever tempered with Mercy. Again, 
we conftantly fee cafes of fufFering, intenfe, 
unceafing fufFering, — protrafted (as it ap- 
pears to us)fo long after all that can be necef- 
fary for the fimple falvation of the foul muft 
needs have been accompliflied, that we cannot 
but feel that therein God is efFefting a two- 
fold purpofe ; and that while thofe fufFerings 

• Ifa. Ivii. I. 
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are protrafted in order to teach lefTons of 
Faith and Patience to the fuiFerer's family 
and attendants, they are alfo, through Christ, 
procuring for the fufFerer himfelf a brighter 
crown, and a " far more exceeding and 
eternal weight of glory." And fo, on the 
other hand, where the full tide of worldly 
profperity receives a check, and a long 
courie of uninterrupted fecurity is broken 
up by fome fudden, unexpefted, crufhing 
bereavement, it is impoffible for indifferent 
fpeftators not to recognize a Hand of 
Mercy in the bitter chaftifement, and to 
believe that it was better both for the living 
and the dead that fo it fliould be. When, 
down a vifta of ten or twenty years, we can 
look back on what at the moment of their 
occurrence we have been tempted to con- 
fider as cruel and needlefs feparations, we 
ftiall, I believe, invariably find, (fhort- 
fighted, as we ftill are,) not only that, if we 
had the power, we would not recall thofe 
who were fo removed ; but tha| innume- 
rable events have occurred in the interval, 
which have clearly demonftrated that both 
for them, and for us,. it was far, far better 
that the feparation fhould take place both 
as and where it did. 

So 
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So far, therefore, we may, from the reve- 
lations of His Word, or from the analogy 
of His other dealings with mankind, inter- 
pret the general purpofes of Almighty God, 
in the bereavements which are perpetu- 
ally occurring on all fides of us. But 
with reference to any particular cafe, fave 
oncy to take upon ourfelves to pronounce 
judicially upon the fpecial intentions of 
God in that vifitation, would, as I have 
already faid, be the height of irreverence 
and prefumption. " Suppofe ye that thofe 
Galilaeans were finners above all the Gali- 
Iseans, becaufe they fufFered fuch things? 
I tell you, Nay : but, except ye repent, ye 
fhall all likewife perifh. Or thofe eighteen, 
upon whom the tower in Siloam fell, and 
flew them, think ye that they were finners 
above all men that dwelt at Jerufalem ? I 
tell you. Nay : but, except ye repent, ye 
fliall all likewife perifli."* 

There is, however, as I have jufl inti- 
mated, one cafe in which we may venture to 
inquire as to what may have been our 
Heavenly Father's purpofe in fending an 
afHiftive difpenfation. And that cafe is, of 
courfe, our own ; provided we enter upon 

• S. Luke xiii. 2 — 5. 
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the inquiry, not with the view of afcertain- 
ing the bearings of the vifitation upon 
others, but upon ourfelves ; and this, not 
morbidly and over-curioufly, but with the 
fimple, honeft, healthy objed of learning 
how we may become the better for it, how 
our feed-time of tears may produce, through 
God's Grace" and Mercy, an after-harveft 
of joy. 

We never bury our dead out of our 
fight, but we give God hearty thanks for 
that it hath pleafed Him to deliver this our 
brother out of the miferies of this finful 
world ; and we befeech Him that it may 
pleafe Him of His gracious goodnefs, 
ihortly to accomplifh the number of His 
eleft, and to haften His kingdom. Now, 
if thefe words have not been ufed as a mere 
form,— as a folemn mockery, we muft have 
at leaft meant to imply, however fhort we 
may have come of their full meaning, that 
we do believe it to be a good thing for 
God's children to be removed out of this 
world, and that we do defire (even though, 
through the weaknefs of our mortal nature, 
the defire be a feeble one) that the final 
confummation of all things fiiould be 
fpeedily brought about^ But if fo, we 

are 
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are not indifferent to the confideration of 
our own removal. And when we are re- 
moved, there can only be one deftiny that 
we defire. For that deftiny, — a portion 
with the fpirits of juft men made perfect, 
God would train us and difcipline us by 
all the trials and forrows of this life. 
"Whom the Lord loveth. He chaftenetK." 
Chaftening is the very proof and evidence 
of our fonftiip. If we have it not, then, 
fays S. Paul, " are we baftards, and not 
fons." But why ? tVhy are troubles and 
affliftions fo indifpenfable ? Long ago, the 
holy Pfalmift made a confeflion which be- 
fits us all : " Before I was troubled I went 
wrong." 

ToUy beloved in Christ, have been 
troubled ; are in trouble ftill. Is it not 
wife, is it not fafeft, to draw for yourfelf, 
what feems to be the legitimate inference, 
namely, that before you were troubled you 
were, in feme refpeft or other, going wrongy 
— that you had come ftiort of fomething to 
which you might have attained, — that you 
had gone beyond the limits permitted by 
God's Law ? Without either morbidly 
looking on your diftrefs as a proof of God's 
anger, or curioufly furmifing what His pur- 

pofes 
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pofes with refpe<5l to others may have been, 
is it not well to confider why this forrow 
may have been needful to yourfelf ? 

There are no refting-places in the journey 
of life, but there are many way-marks, — 
way-marks which point out beyond the 
poffibility of miftake, (if we will but look 
at them,) — whether we are on the right 
road, or whether we have wandered from 
it, how far we have advanced, what im- 
pediments yet remain to be furmounted. 

But when things go well with us, and 
our path feems fmooth, and companionfhip 
makes our journey pleafant, we are apt to 
grow iinobiervant of the lapfe of time, and 
to fail to notice circumftances which might 
be, and were intended to be warnings to us. 
Ever and anon, however, we find ourfelves 
in the midft of peril and diftrefs, or fome 
dear valued fellow-traveller difappears from 
our fide. The fiiock ftuns us ; and then 
roufes lis ; and then we look anxioufly 
round. What is our own real pofition ? 
Whither are we going ? That difl:refs, or 
that bereavement is, therefore, a way-mark. 

Befide fuch a way-mark you are now 
fl:anding. Ufe it as fuch : and for the 
prefent look iack, and judge what your 

pro- 
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progrefs has been, fince God made you 
His Own child, by Adoption and Grace. 

It may have fared with you, as it has 
with fo many, that the privileges of Bap- 
tifm were conferred on you, its vows were 
made in your behalf, and yet neither in 
your childhood, nor at the period of your 
Confirmation, were you taught ii\ any 
adequate manner to recognize the refpon- 
Abilities in which you were thereby in- 
volved. From fome caufe or other, the 
Church was unable to difcharge her duties 
towards you. You were not grounded in 
thofe things which a Chriftian ought to 
know and believe to his foul's health. 
Perhaps you had parents who were no 
better inftrudled than yourfelves, or per- 
haps they were worlcUy and irreligious. 
At any rate, and from whatever caufe, you 
were not trained up as a member of Christ 
fhould be trained, you had little or no 
thought of the ftringency and awfulnefs of 
the vows by which you were tied and 
pledged. Perhaps you have thought little 
more of your Baptifm than as the period 
at which a name was beftowed upon you. 
Perhaps you have never ferioufly confidered 
what the things are to which the promife 

of 
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of your fponfors then pledged you. Per- 
haps, even if you have at fome time re- 
flefted on the matter, you have come to 
no other conclufion than this : " My God- 
parents made a promife which it is impoffi- 
ble for me to fulfil. Nobody does keep 
their Baptifmal vows. Nobody can do fo. 
It is a mere form. I muft truft for God's 
mercy, as all around me are trufting for it." 

Frightful are the fallacies contained in 
fuch language as this, though it is language 
which is heard continually. And the con- 
fequences of its adoption, and of its being 
often permitt^ to be ufed without expoftu- 
lation or reproof are thefe, that very many 
perfons feem to take it as a matter of courfe, 
that they may walk in the ways of their 
own hearts, and in the fight of their eyes, 
all the days of their youth ; and that God 
does not expedt them to fulfil the engage- 
ments to which they have pledged them- 
felves. 

But who ever heard of a covenant which 
was binding on one fide only ? Or what 
poflible ground is there for imagining, that 
God will not require that in «j, which 
every page of His Word fliows that He 
does, and has required in all ages ? *^ Thou 

haft 
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haft avouched the Lord to be thy God, 
and to walk in His ways, and to keep His 
ftatutes, and His commandments, and His 
judgments, and to hearken unto His Voice : 
and the Lord hath avouched thee to be 
His peculiar people, as He hath promifed 
thee, and that thou fliouldeft keep all His 
commandments, . • . . that thou mayeft 
be a holy people unto the Lord thy God, 
as He hath fpoken."* The engagements 
are fimply reciprocal. 

And what are thofe engagements on 
your fide ? To believe thofe doftrines re- 
vealed in God's Word, at^ witnefled to 
by the Univerfal Church : to renounce the 
devil, and all his works (fin, that is, of 
every defcription, and in every fliape ;) the 
vain pomp and glory of the world, with 
all covetous defires of the fame ; and the 
carnal defires of the flefli, fo as neither to 
follow nor be led by them : and laftly, to 
keep God's holy Will and Commandments, 
and to walk in them obediently all the days 
of your life. 

Beloved in Christ, your prefent afflic- 
tion is a moft fitting opportunity for in- 
quiring how far you have kept thofe vows. 

• Deut. xxvi. 1 6, 17. 

And 
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And if that inquiry, honeftly concluded, 
fatisfies you that you have not fo much as 
attempted to keep them habitually^ then 
may you be fure that the fliock of your 
prefent bereavement was abfolutely necef- 
fary for you, and that the lines you now 
read are a meflage to you from God, — an 
injundion to remember what you have for- 
gotten, to do what you have neglefted. 
" Except ye be converted," faid our blefled 
Lord, " and become as little children, ye 
fhall not enter into the kingdom of heaven." 
We muft turn from fin to God ; from 
thofe difpofitions, arid taftes, and ways 
which are natural to us, to thofe which are 
in harmony with God's will and law, if we 
would attain to a place in His kingdom. 
In our own ftrength we could never effedt 
fuch a change. But through the privileges 
bfeftowed on us in our Baptifm, the aid 
which we require is placed within our reach. 
Baptifm did not change our nature, but it 
conferred on us the means through which 
alone it can be changed. Such a change 
can never be otherwife than gradual. It 
is, in faft, the allotted work of a life-time. 
And we are nowhere told that more time 
is given us than is limply needful for com- 
pleting 



1 6 Manual for Mourners. 

pleting that work of converfion. It is a 
work which God meant fliould be going 
on, and which, by the vows we made at 
Baptifm, we have all promifed ftiall be 
going on, from our cradle to our grave. 
And with many it is, no doubt, a fteady, 
regular, uninterrupted progrefs, — a mount- 
ing upward ftep by ftep ; flowly it may 
be, but furely ; an advance, not perceptible 
day by day, and yet proceeding day by 
day ; a going on from ftrength to ftrength, 
till, in the end, the change is complete, — 
the converfion entire. 

But with the multitude, there is no 
thought of thefe things. The indifpenfa- 
ble neceflity of a change of heart is a matter 
which does not enter into their contempla- 
tions. Their charafters are moulded by 
external influences, and by the predomi- 
nating temper of their natural difpofition. 
They are what th^ devil, the world, and 
the flefh make them, and nothing more. 
The gifts of their Regeneration are neg- 
ledled and in abeyance. The things which 
they have renounced in wordy are the things 
which, in reality ^ diredt, and rule their 
hearts. 

And if God, in His great mercy, does 

by 
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by fome ftartling warning, or heavy vifita- 
tion, induce them to inquire into their 
aftual condition, they find that either the 
whole bufinefs for which they were fent 
into the world has been left undone, or fo 
little progrefs made, that it feems almoft 
impoffible to make up for loft time. 

Confider well, then, dear Reader, what 
is your own cafe. Arid if a forrowing con- 
fcience tells you that you are yet uncon- 
verted, or that the work of converfion is 
being laid afide or neglefted, you will no 
longer be in doubt why your prefent be- 
reavement has come upon you. You have 
a plain warning from that opened grave, 
that your own is preparing; and that if 
you defire admiflion into God's eternal 
kingdom, you have not a day or hour to 
lofe. Many are the calls you have had 
already to attend to the one thing needful. 
Many, and oft -repeated. And for each 
and all of them you will have to give 
account. But they were gentle, and fo 
you would not turn your ear to liften to 
them ; gracious, and fo, like a wilful child 
with an indulgent parent, you prefumed 
upon them. 

And now God has ipoken to you in a 

c fterner 
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fterner and more ftartling tone. Perhaps He 
means this as His lafl warning. Perhaps, if 
you negleft it, He will leave you to your- 
lelf, and trouble you no more. But even 
if He fliould bear with you awhile longer, 
you can never be again as though this had 
not come upon you. Take heed what you 
do, for it is written " Thou flialt not tempt 
the Lord thy God." 

But now. Beloved in the Lord, if your 
confcience, honeftly confulted, bears you 
witnefs, that what has hitherto been faid, is 
not fairly applicable to your condition, 
— and that although you have to lament 
many fliort-comings, your heart is fo far 
right with God, that you are, in the main, 
endeavouring to ferve Him, and to walk 
in His fear, there are ftill many caufes 
which may have made it needful that you 
(hould have a (harp afflidion, and alfo that 
Death ihould be brought vividly before you. 

The firft and moft obvious of thefe is 
that you may not hitherto have made ade- 
quate preparation for your own departure 
out of this world; you may have made 
little progrefs in the fcience of dying daily. 

We all fhrink from the thought of dying; 
and hence Satan finds it eafy to tempt us 

to 
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to fhrink from the thought of death. The 
gradual breaking up of our phyfical ftrength, 
the failure of the organs of fenfe, and of 
the comforts dependent upon them, chronic 
fufFerings, acute forms of difeafe, depref- 
fion of the animal fpirits, irritability of the 
nerves, reftleffnefs, want of fleep, all thofe 
exhauftive proceffes which are the appointed 
means of wearing down our powers, and of 
bringing in irremediable decay of the vital 
functions, are, in their diifferent ways, very 
irkfome or very painful, (as you, perhaps, 
have, of late but too fadly witnefled) and 
we dread contemplating them. And the 
decay and corruption which enfue when the 
flefhly tabernacle is diflblved are very abhor- 
rent to flefh and blood : putrefaftion and 
the worm ; the confinement of the faft- 
clofed coffin ; the cold, and damp, and 
darknefs of the grave ; the oppreflive weight 
of the fuperincumbent foil; thefe are things, 
which in defiance of the powers of reafon, 
and the theoretical conviction that with the 
extindtion of life comes extinftion of fenfe 
and feeling, we find tormenting us, choking 
us, horrifying us, when we think of them 
as applicable to ourfelves ; and fo we put 
them from us : we tacitly refolve that we 

c 2 will 
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will not make ourfelves miferable by think- 
ing of them till we are compelled to do fo. 
It is quite natural to do this. It is as 
much an inftinft as felf-prefervation. But 
the feeling is not one to which it is wife in 
a Chriftian to yield. It is better and fafer 
to look on death in all its bearings, as the 
punifliment of fin, the penalty of a fallen 
nature, — that penalty which would not 
have been limited to temporal diflblution 
only if man had found no Redeemer from 
the power of the grave. If we will not fo 
far follow thofe faints of God who found it 
beneficial to their foul's health, that their 
fhrouds fhould hold a place in their ward- 
robes, and their coffins fhould be their 
nightly refting places, it does behove us, 
from time to time, to 



t* 



Count the fad honours, coffin, bier, and pall," 



yea, to walk humbly, and mortify our proud 
wanton hearts, with the contemplation of 
ghaftlier, and more revolting images. We 
can afford to do this now, for, blefled be 
God, the nature of death is changed fince 
the accomplifhment of man's redemption. 
It was an adion worthy of a great Saint, 
when S. Charles Borromeo bade the painter 

fubfti- 
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fubftitute an Angelic form bearing the 
golden key of Paradife, for the fkeleton and 
fcythe by which the artift had reprefented 
Death. Still, it is wholefome for us, that 
we who are duft, fliould fometimes look 
upon the duft to which we are one day to 
return. 

Corruption and the worm may be fome- 
times, — or rather I would izy frequently in 
our thoughts ; but Death fliould be ever 
in them. Morning by morning the thought 
fliould be, "This day may be my laft." 
Evening by evening, one queftion at leaft 
of our nightly felf-examination fliould be, 
"Am I now trying to realize to myfelf 
that I may be in another world before morn- 
ing ?" S. Paul's teftimony with regard to 
himfelf was " I die daily." And the expref- 
fion was hardly a metaphorical one. So 
perpetually was he in the very furnace of 
trial, **in affliftions, in neceflities, in dif- 
trefl^es, in ftripes, in imprifonments, in 
tumults, in labours, in watchings, in faft- 
ings,*' that he was ever, as it were, in the 
prefence of death, and life had fo little of 
attradtion, that he well might " groan, 
earneftly defiring to be clothed upon with 
the houfe which is from heaven." There 

was 
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was not much in thofe days to make men 
cling to life : nor is there in reality more 
now. Only there is more glare, and un- 
fubftantial glitter, and the world has more 
allurements to make us defire to remain in 
it, — to tempt us to forget our pilgrim ftate, 
and to make it our home. 

S. Ignatius, at the clofe of his epiftle to 
the Philadelphians, fpeaks of one Rheus 
Agathopus (who perhaps accompanied him 
on his way to martyrdom) as "having 
taken leave of life." I conceive this to ex- 
prefs in few words the higheft and happieft 
ftate to which any of us can attain. People 
talk of the bitternefs of death being paft, 
but to be able to live on, in calm, con- 
tented, patient waiting, when the bitternefs 
of life is paft, — ^when we have difcovered 
all its falfenefs, and hollownefs, experienced 
its difappointments, and been harafled by 
its temptations, ieems to me to pertain to 
the moft exalted walk of Faith. This im- 
plies fuch a complete mortification of the 
natural will, that it is, in truth, to "die 
daily." 

What know you, dear Reader, of fuch 
a ftate ? To what extent have you fet 
your houfe in order ? Have you been 

fhrink- 
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ftirinking from the thought of your own 
approaching diflblution ? Were fome fud- 
den feizure, fome violent accident to cut 
you off before nightfall, would the fum- 
mons find you unprepared ? Has the fub- 
je6l of death formed part of your daily 
prayers, for inftance ? Do you, at certain 
fet times, meditate on death as an event 
which can, under no circumftances, be far 
diftant ? Do you apply yourfelf to the 
work of preparing to meet your God ? 

If you have done none of thefe things, 
nor anything like them : or if you have 
only done them in a cafual, defultory way, 
you have great caufe to blefs God for your 
prefent warning, which, though it may 
wound you to the quick, and fhock you by 
bringing Death very clofe to you, will at 
leaft ferve to remind you of that yet clofer, 
perfonal contaft, which is inevitable, and 
which, had you been expofed to it yefterday 
would not have found you what now, by 
God's grace, you will furely ftrive to be- 
come. 

For the prefent, your duty is <:lear. Seek 
out what thofe things have been which 
have rendered the contemplation of Death 
fo irkfome to you. Find out what it is, 

on 
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on which, in this world, your heart was moft 
fet, — what it is with which you have felt 
that it would be moft difficult to part. If 
God has not already taken it from you. He 
will fpeedily take you from it. The in- 
ference is obvious. May God give you 
grace, now you fee your duty, to do it ! 

And now I would make another fuggef- 
tion as to the caufes which may have made 
your bereavement neceflary. Has God 
removed an idol from its place ? Was the 
objed: which you have loved and loft fome- 
thing which you had allowed to come into 
competition with Him Who is very jealous 
left that which is due to Him fhould be 
given to another, and Whofe injunftion is, 
" My fon, give Me thy heart ?" This is 
the great fnare to moft of us, — fo great a 
fnare that it would be an argument againft 
entangling ourfelves with earthly ties of 
any kind, had not experience long ago 
ftiown that they who are ifolated in the 
world are apt to fix their afFeftions on 
worthlefs objefts, ambition, wealth, . plea- 
fure, or the like ; or worfe ftill, to centre 
all their care upon themfelves, while they, 
on the other hand, who have, apparently, 
the moft numerous ties to life, efcape the 

fnare 
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fnare of an all-abforbing one. The ftream, 
inftead of being dammed up, finds fafer 
vent through various channels. 

It is not good for man to be alone. It 
is not good for man to be without objedts 
on which he can fet his human regards. God 
would never have imbued us with the in- 
ftinfts of conjugal, parental, fraternal, focial, 
aiFedion, if He had not meant them to be 
exercifed, and He has left a wide margin 
within which they may be exercifed fafely. 
But this, like every other bleffing, may be 
abufed. It is beftowed upon us as a loan, 
not as a, gift, and with the ftipulation that 
it ftiall not be permitted to ufurp th'tfirft 
place in our heart. Now confider and 
judge for yourfelf how far the objedl of 
which. God has bereaved you may have 
been a caufe of drawing you away from 
Gob. Has it monopolized you ? Has it 
made you forgetful of the duties of your 
daily life? Has it fo occupied you, fo 
filled up your whole heart, as that it has 
flood in place of Gop to you ? In other 
words, was it an idol ? Ir it was, you fee 
now why God removed it. He has taken 
it away left it fhould have deftroyed you. 
But it is fafe in His keeping ; and He who 

pre- 
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preferves it, can reftore it by and by, when 
it can no longer imperil your falvation. 

But perhaps, after all, your confcience 
can bear you witnefs that the friend you 
have loft was not an idol. Then thank 
God for His grace that you are fo far kept 
from a great fin. Yet be not high minded, 
but fear. Look round on what God has 
as yet preferved to you. Perhaps you may 
have an idol, or fomething which you are 
difpofed to turn into an idol, which God 
has not yet removed from you. He never 
fmites us willingly. If a warning will 
fuffice. He does not inflid a blow. What 
you are fufFering now may have been in- 
tended to obviate, if poffible, fome heavier 
vifitation, — to fpare you fome nearer and 
clofer bereavement. Search and look. And 
do not let God fpeak to you in vain. 

But again, another reaibn fuggefts itfelf 
why a chaftening fhould be needfid for 
you. While the blow was impending did 
you fubmit all to God .? Were you tempted 
to rely on the youth, or ftrength, or un- 
broken conftitution of the patient ? Or, 
on the fkill and refources of the medical 
attendant ? Did you pray for your friend's 
reftoration ? If you did noty a life which 

was 



was not worth the afking, you could hardly 
expeft to have fpared to you. But then 
again, if you prayed, how did you pray ? 
I will tell you what once happened to my- 
felf. Many years ago I was praying for 
one, very dear to me, whom I believed, 
upon juft grounds, to be in moft imminent 
peril. And ftill as I prayed, the evil 
fymptoms feemed aggravated, till hope was 
almoft at an end. I was in fuch deep dif- 
trefs, that I fcarcely knew what I faid, but 
it flafhed upon my mind all in a moment, 
that I was not fubmitting myfelf, — I was 
not trying to fubmit myfelf, — to the in- 
infcrutable Providence of God. So with 
an earneft refolution to refign myfelf into 
His Hands, I added, " Neverthelefs, not 
my will, but Thine be done." The words 
had fcarcely pafled my lips, before the 
change for which I had prayed took place, 
and the extremity of danger was over. 
Moft of us, probably, have, in the courfe 
of our lives, experienced equally remark- 
able anlwers to prayer : but my own feeling 
has ever been that the event was made to 
depend upon that aft of fubmiffion. Had 
that prayer not been offered at that moment, 
the event which feemed inevitable would 

have 
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have occurred. A ftartling confeflion this, 
to make in the face of " an unfuperftitious 
age," but I write to encourage the mourner, 
and to eftablifti them that believe. 

The hints given above, may probably 
enable you to fuggeft redbns to yourfelf 
why God fhould have laid His chaftening 
hand upon you. They may not be the 
true reafons, but if they induce you to pay 
attention to points which you have hitherto 
negleded, they will have had fufficient 
truth in them to be of fervice to you ; and 
at any rate they may ferve to help you to 
think out for yourfelf what the circum- 
ftances of your own particular cafe may be, 
which have made tears and forrow requifite 
for you at the prefent time. 

About one thing, however, there can be 
no doubt. The blow has fallen. Neither 
prayers nor tears have availed to avert it. 
The next queftion, therefore, is, how fhall 
it be fo met as that it may work out thofe 
purpofes for the benefit of your foul for 
which God fent it ? You remember that 
David has taught us that when the blow 
has fallen, a different clafs of duties devolve 
upon us. " While the child was yet alive, 
I fafted, and wept: for I faid. Who can 

tell 



tell whether God will be gracious to me, 
that the child may live ? But now he is 
dead, wherefore ftiould I faft ? can I bring 
him back again ? I fhall go to him, but 
he fhall not return to me." 

The two great duties under bereavement 
are thefe ; firft, unqualified fubmiffion ; 
fecondly, the not grieving as thofe which 
have no hope. 

In unqualified fubmiffion is the only 
remedy to be found which can alleviate the 
pangs of bereavement. And the common 
error with moft mourners is this. They 
do, in words, profefs entire refignation, but 
in praftice they take their own cafe as if it 
were an exception to all ordinary rules, and 
fo excufe that in themfelves which they 
would condemn as repining and murmur- 
ing in others. It is only the very madnefs 
of rebellious prefumption which could adopt 
the language of a Cain, — " My puniifh- 
ment is greater than I can bear." There 
are few, who, even in the firft paroxyfm 
of grief, have fo little of religion about 
them as to venture to " charge God 
foolifhly." And yet, on the other hand, 
fewer ftill, probably, have the fpirit of the 
holy Patriarch when he faid, — " The Lord 

gave. 
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gave, and the Lord hath taken away : 
blejfed be the name of the Lord." There is 
an unfufpefted root of rebellion, — a lurk- 
ing inclination to murmur. There is a 
feeling as if they had been hardly ufed, and 
with it, a fecret indignation and refentment. 
Nothing is Jaid. There is no ufe in kick- 
ing againft the pricks. But there is a 
dogged, fuUen frame of mind which admits 
the fear of God, and the dread of Him, but 
which fliuts out love. There is all the 
inclination to ftruggle and refift. If there 
be no adtual attempt to break the chain, it 
is only becaufe experience has taught that 
fuch efforts make it more galling. 

And hence it is that forrow fo often fails of 
becoming a means of fandtification. " Godly 
forrow " (of whatever kind) " worketh 
repentance unto falvation : but the for- 
row of the world worketh death." Sor- 
row without God is poifon to the foul. For 
the remedy for fuch forrow is fought for 
in apathy, indifference, ftoical compofure, 
hardening of the heart. And hardening of 
the heart is by no means a difficult procefs. 
And there is nothing in the nature of for- 
row which is necefTarily foftening. I have 
before now feen cafes in which bereave- 
ments 
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ments have been fo numerous, and have 
come in fuch rapid fucceffion, that I have 
felt it to be impoflible but that the finner 
muft be recalled from the evil of his ways. 
And yet it has not been fo. To all human 
appearance the laft ftate of that man has 
been worfe than the firft. The heart has 
remained unconverted, and has only grown 
in hardnefs and fternnefs, and in more com- 
plete alienation from God. " To mifs the 
good which may be got by fufFering evil, 
is the worft of all evils ; to lofe that gain 
which fhould be gotten by lofles, is of 
lofles the greateft ; but to grow worfe with 
fufFering is perdition itfelf." 

It IS too much to expedl that you fliould 
find your refignation (or indeed any other 
grace) ^perfeEly when you are called upon 
to refign fome precious thing which God 
has lent you. The attainment of all good- 
nefs is, and muft be gradual. With each 
bereavement, you will have a ftruggle with 
yourfelf whether you will fubmit or not. 
You are in the midft of fuch a trial now. 
You have a fpirit within you, which may 
be developed into good or evil, according 
as you ufe your vifitation. Shall it ferment 
into wilfulnefs, obftinacy, pride, hardnefs 

of 
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of heart ? Or ftiall it be refined into meek- 
nefs, patience, fortitude ? 

You may be very fure. Beloved in 
Christ, that there is nothing in your cafe 
to exempt you from the duty of yielding 
yourfelf wholly to God's chaftening rod. 
Thoufands have fufFered juft as you are 
fufFering. Thoufands will hereafter fufFer 
the fame trial which has come upon you. 
There hath no temptation taken you but 
fuch as is common to man. Moft probably, 
if you will but fee them, and recognize 
them, you have, even in the midft of your 
forrow, greater bleflings, comforts, and 
alleviations than fall to the lot of moft. But 
were your cafe unparalleled, — were it the 
fevereft affliftive difpenfation that ever fell 
upon man, what poffible good could accrue 
to you from receiving it in fuch a fpirit as 
muft prevent it from doing its appointed 
work of fandtification upon you ? If your 
chaftifement be unparalleled, unparalleled 
muft be your need of it. If God, fo to 
fpeak, has gone out of His way, to pluck 
you as a brand from the burning, (and the 
All-merciful would never have fo afflifted 
you without fome fuch objeft) will you do all 
you can to fruftrate His purpofes of mercy ? 

But 
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But after all, you are a Chrijliany are 
you not ? Arid if you be, you cannot 
defire to be otherwife than your Lord ; 
" And He faid to them all. If any man 
will come after Me, let him deny himfelf, 
and take up his crofs daily, and follow 
Me." It was the declared objeft for which 
He came into the world, not to do His 
Own Will, but His Father's. Take that 
Book into your hand, which in this time of 
afflidion fhould ever be clofe befide you, and 
ftudy for yourfelf, what was His courfe of 
fubmiffion to the Eternal Father. It will 
be a far more profitable exercife for you 
than reading thefe words of mine. And 
where you go for inftruAion in the ways of 
refignation, and cheerful fubmiflion,. there 
you will find confolation, and the way of 
peace. " Thou wilt keep him in perfed 
peace whofe mind is ftayed on Thee, be- 
caufe he trufteth in Thee. Truft ye in the 
Lord for ever, for in the Lord Jehovah 
is everlafting ftrength." 

The fecond great duty of bereavement 
to which I have alluded is that of not 
grieving as thofe which have no hope. 
There is, however, one branch of this 
fubjed on which I mean to fay very little. 

D The 
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The ordinary confolation addreffed to 
mourners is that the perfon whom they 
mourn is fafe in heaven, and that the 
mourner himfelf will foon rejoin him there. 
Omitting for the prefent, any allufion to 
the confufion of ideas which makes Para- 
dife, (the place where the fouls of the 
righteous are in fafe keeping until the final 
judgment,) identical with Heaven, (to 
which they will not be admitted until after 
the judgment is paft,) we may fay that if 
fuch confolation reft on fafe grounds with 
refped to both the parties fpoken of, it is, 
of courfe, very cheering and very fufficient. 
It is, indeed, a grievous error to encourage 
perfons to look for the chief enjoyment of 
heaven in re-union with friends departed, 
inftead of in the Beatific Vifion of Him 
Who made us, redeemed us, and fanfti- 
fieth us ; but, as a fubordinate fource of 
blifs. Communion with the faithful dead is 
a thing which we may ardently defire, and 
on which our minds may fafely dwell. 

But there is fomethingvery prefumptuous, 
very dangerous, very ofFenfive in the off- 
hand, common-place confolations which are 
offered to mourners. Sympathy is felt for 
them. It feems needful to fay fomething 

kind. 



kind, and gratifying, and fo an aflertion is 
rifked which even he who makes it would 
hefitate to utter, if he could think of any- 
thing elfe to fay. 

It is the part of charity to aflume that 
thofe who were made members of Christ 
have walked worthy of their vocation, — 
have lived and died in His faith and fear 
(even as S. Paul addreffed thofe as Saints, 
whom he knew had been called to be Saints) 
unlefs the reverfe is certainly known. And 
thetiy fince judgment is not committed unto 
us, our duty is Jilence. Neverthelefs, we 
cannot clofe our eyes, and ears, to what is 
paffing round us, and we cannot think that 
men die in Christ who have never lived 
to Him. With re{pe<Sl to fuch perfons we 
muft have fore mifgivings. What is to be 
done ? Anything rather than " call evil 
good, and good evil," anything rather than 
fall into fin ourfelves. 

If we have to offer comfort, we muft 
reft it upon fome other grounds. And as 
we can never certainly know the condition 
of the departed, it is better always to fpeak 
of them with caution and referve ; hopefully, 
rather than pofitively, even in thofe cafes 
where we feel the leaft mifgivings. It is 
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the humbler and more reverent courfe. 
And though the world may not appreciate 
our motives, God will. 

If, on the other hand, we need comfort, 
— (and who need comfort fo much as thofe 
to whom Death has a fting, fincc they are 
confcious that the life of the departed was 
not what it ought to have been ?) whence 
are we to look for it ? I can only fay, in 
fimply committing the departed to the 
mercy of God, Who willeth not the death 
of a (inner, and Who knows, (what none 
but He can know,) the valid excufes which 
can be made for the tranfgreflbr ; — and in 
aiming ourfelves at fuch meafures of per- 
feftion as that we fhould come at length to 
look upon fin as God does, to will nothing 
but what God wills, and attain to that ftate 
in which the love for righteoufnefs will 
have fubdued all other love. 

From the remarks juft made, you will 
underftand why I abftain from hazarding 
any remarks on the confolation derivable 
from refleftion on the fpiritual condition of 
the friend you have loft. If you have 
caufe to believe that he lived in Christ, 
and died in Christ> you want no further 
comfort with refped to him. If you are 

opprefltd 



spiritual Diredions. 37 

opprefled with mifgivings, I would rather 
refer you fimply to the Word of God, and 
bid you draw thence fuch encouragements 
as you can find, than run the rifle of faying 
fmooth things, and prophefying deceits, by 
the ufe of language, which (if it has any 
meaning,) muft imply not that the righteous 
will " fcarcely be faved," but that the fin- 
ner can hardly be loft. 

A volume like this can only treat on the 
fubjeft of bereavement ^^»^rtf//y. It is im- 
poffible to make it applicable to the pecu- 
liarities of individual cafes. Nor, if it were 
poflible, would the writer endeavour to do 
lo. Books may be of fervice to the 
mourner, but only fubordinately. If he 
needs (and what mourner does not need ?) 
fpiritual confolation, with refpeA to the 
departed, let him go to his Parifh Prieft, 
or to fome • other godly minifter on whofe 
judgment he can rely, as having known the 
cafe ; and there let him feek counfel. 

Faffing over, therefore, all further allu- 
fion to the fpiritual condition of the de- 
ceafed ; and leaving you to confole yourfelf 
with fuch meafures of hope as the nature of 
the cafe admits, I would offer fome fuggef- 
tions as to the due regulation of your grief. 

We 



We are permitted to grieve. Sorrows 
are fent in order to make us grieve. But, 
ftrange as it may feem to fay fo, grief has 
fomething of indulgence in it, and fince 
the Chriftian's Life is one of Difcipline, and 
his rule is that of Self-denial, it is fit that 
his forrows fhould be under the control of 
difcipline, and that even in his grief he 
fhould deny himfelf. 

There is, indeed, no fight which, in its 
way, is more hideous and ofFenfive than the 
manner in which a bereavement is received 
in an ill-regulated family ; — hideous from 
the felfifhnefs it betrays; — ofFenfive from 
the negleft of God, and the refting upon 
human fuccour. 

The wild cries, and burfls of hyfleric 
pafTion ; the feeking refuge in flimulants ; 
the eager anxiety to be the perfon mofl 
pitied ; the thoughtlefs conduft to nurfes 
and. fervants, already perhaps worn out 
with attendance upon the perfon deceafed, 
thefe are things which defeat their own 
obje<5t. They fimply fhock and difgufl in- 
flead of creating fympathy. Yet they are far 
too common. Among heathens they might 
be permifTible : but among Chriftians they 
mufl ever be a fhame, and difgrace. 

It 
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It is the duty of mourners, as of every 
other clafs of Chriftians, to let their light 
fo ftiine before men, as that they may 
fee their good works, and glorify their 
Father ^^(^hich is in Heaven. But with 
regard to thofe who give way to fuch un- 
controlled outburfts of grief, it muft really 
be faid that they have no light to fhow ; the 
light which is in them is darkened. How 
different the condudt of Aaron under that 
twofold bereavement which was attended 
with circumftances fo peculiarly diftreffing 
and appalling ! He " held his peace." * 

And real, deep, abiding grief, is always 
jfilent. It is too earneft to make a parade of 
itfelf. It rather retires from obfervation,than 
finds pleafure in attrafting attention. The 
true mourner will be like Jofeph. He 
will feek where to weep ; and will enter 
into his chamber, and weep there.f And 
this on two grounds ; firft out of confidera- 
tion for others ; fecondly, becaufe out of 
felf-refpeft he will feel that his ftate is one 
too facred for any eye but that of God. 
Grief which finds vent in the excitement of 
an undifciplined mind loves to appropriate 
to itfelf the language of Job, with little of 

* Lcvit. X. I — 3. t Gen. xliii. 30. 

the 
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the Patriarch's patience and fubmiffion: 
"Have pity upon me, have pity upon me, 
O ye my friends ; for the Hand of God 
hath touched me." * It lays itfelf out for 
commiferation, juft as a vain woman does 
for admiration. Confcioufly, or uncon- 
fcioufly, it ads a part. But there is 
nothing of this where the wound is deep, 
and the mourner has been trained in the 
fchool of Christ. Tears may flow un- 
bidden, but they are wiped away. There 
is felf-pofleflion, felf-control ; there is calm- 
nefs ; there is that ftedfafl: effort to attain 
to cheerfulnefs for the fake of others, which 
is of all fights the moft touching. This in 
fociety. In fecret, tears and prayers, for 
the heart knoweth its own bitternefe : but 
with thefe the ilranger intermeddleth not. 
They are referved for the fight of Him 
Who made the heart, and Who can bind 
up that which is broken. 

The fad: is that the grief of undifciplined 
minds has too much excefs about it to be 
lading. The widow who has buried her 
beautiful trefles in her hufband's coffin, has, 
before now, remarried within the year of 
her widowhood. And this, not becaufe 

• Job xix. 21. 

fhe 
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fhe had no feeling, but becaufe from being 
over-ftimulated, it fpeedily exhaufted itfelf. 
Sad as fuch cafes are, there is fomething 
almoft ludicrous about them. But there 
is another kind of exaggeration refulting 
from felfifhnefs, and want of difcipline, 
which is even more ofFenfive, and for which 
the world makes (and indeed is juftified in 
making) very little allowance. It is the 
cafe of thofe who take the line of afluming 
that their own cafe is an unparalleled one, 
and who exadb a fort of " black mail " of 
fympathy on that ground. It may ho laid 
down as a certain rule that wherever a 
mourner is feen thinking and (peaking 
much about himfelf, his fources of forrow 
cannot lie very deep. And the eyes of the 
world are very acute in detefting things 
which are fham and unreal, and it has never 
been over-lenient in judgments, or over- 
merciful in its conftruftion of motives. 

When a mourner is obferved to be ha- 
bitually jealous of the fympathy fhown to 
any other mourner ; — When the bereave- 
ments of others are made ufe of in the way 
of comparifon (as if fuch things could be 
compared !) — when fome plaufible reafon 
is ever ready at hand to make it appear 

that 
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that no one's defolation or ifolation could 
be at all equal to that of the fpeaker ; when 
" My orphanhood," — " My widowhood," 
— My deprivation of my children," is fure 
to be brought forward, whenever another's 
bereavements are mentioned ; — when there 
is a vifible, fyftematic effort to attraft 
attention ; when forrow, in ftiort, is made a 
matter of Jentimenty and an excufe for do- 
ing and faying things which would not be 
tolerated under other circumftances, — ^peo- 
ple are firft ihocked, and then irritated or 
amufed, according to circumftances, at fuch 
a deplorable exhibition. It is felt that 
fympathy would be wafted in fuch a cafe ; 
that a perfon who has fuch intenfe pity for 
himfelf or herfelf has no great claim on that 
of byftanders ; and that there can be no 
very deep-feated forrow where the outward 
figns of it are fo fuperficial. And fo this 
oftentation of forrow utterly fails of its 
objeft. The world fees through it, and 
the mourner (often, no doubt, felf-deceived) 
exhibits all his little artifices, with no other 
refult than that (which would be the thing 
of all others he would moft diflike) of 
making himfelf a laughing-ftock, a ftand- 
ing jeft to all his acquaintance. 

There 
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There is another form of felfifhnefs con- 
nefted with bereavement with refpedl to 
which I may fay a few words in paffing ; 
and that is the making a luxury of it. 
And it feems to me that thofe perfons make 
luxury of grief, who when their dead is 
buried out of fight, and it has become an 
obvious duty to exert themfelves, and re- 
turn to the ufual habits of daily life and the 
difcharge of daily duties, give themfelves up 
to their forrow, furrender themfelves indo- 
lently to melancholy refleAions, and yielding 
to morbid fentimentality, get into a date as 
unlike that in which the Chriftian mourner 
ihould be found, as light is to darknefs. The 
labourer or the mechanic muft toil on though 
his heart be breaking : daily bread muft be 
provided for thofe that furvive, even though 
half a poor man's family fliould be {wept 
away. How fhamefuUy thanklefs, then, is it 
in any perfons who by rank and circumftances 
are fpared i^ch a trial as this, to abufe 
God's goodnefs to them, and wafte a feafon 
which might prove of ineftimable value, in 
ufelefs repining, or pampering of felf. I 
have already fpoken of the fin of idolatry 
as having been the poflible caufe which 
made a bereavement neceflary ; I would 

now 
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now add, with efpecial reference to the 
danger of making a luxury of grief, that 
fuch felf-indulgence is very apt to induce 
another fpecies of idolatry, — the idolizing 
the memory of the departed, — the fetting 
that up, or rather retaining it, in the place 
of God. This is a very fubtle, and very in- 
fidious fnare of the devil, and one which 
prefents itfelf in fo many (and always under 
fuch plaufible) forms, that it is often very 
difficult to deted: it, and ftill more difficult 
to guard againft it. I can only advife you 
generally to be very vigilant with refpedt 
to it, for it is obvious that if you yield to 
this temptation all your previous forrow 
will have been in vain. You will not have 
been bettered by it, but rather have made 
yourfelf worfe. You are preparing the 
way for fome deeper and more aggravated 
forrow ; for if God, in His mercy, fliould 
preferve you from the fate denounced 
againft idolaters, it can only be by multi- 
plying affliftions upon you, till you have 
comprehended the language which they 
fpeak, — namely, that God claims the love 
and fervice of an undivided heart. Where- 
ever we have loved intenfely, there is always 
danger left we fhould make an idol of 

memory ; 
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memory ; and, as I have already intimated, 
the fin is one in which we may be indulg- 
ing without any fuipicion that we are doing 
fo ; but there is a teft to which we may 
bring ourfelves, which can hardly fail to 
give us a tolerably correft knowledge of 
the ftate of our minds. If we find that 
the reafon why we defire a portion in heaven 
is rather becaufe we hope to meet there 
fome beloved objeft from which we have 
been feparated on earth, than becaufe we de- 
fire to be admitted into the prefence of our 
God and Saviour, we can hardly have 
room to doubt that God does not hold the 
firft place in our hearts. Something there 
is which we prize more than Him : and 
that fomething muft be an idol. " Little 
children, keep y ourfelves from idols." 

And now. Beloved in Christ, I would 
lead you a ftep further. You muft be 
refigned under your chaftening ; you muft 
fubmit all to God ; you muft not grieve as 
thofe which have no hope, but you muft be 
more than all this. You muft be thankful, 

I have had occafion already to refer to 
thofe words in the Burial fervice, in which 
we give thanks to Almighty God, for 
that it hath pleafed Him to deliver our 

brother 
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brother out of the miferies of this finful 
world. And there are few cafes in which 
( irrefpeHively of ourjelves^ and our own per- 
Jonal feelings) fuch an expreffion of thank- 
fulnefs would not feem the moft obvious 
and natural. If our brother was fit for his 
change, why fhould we wifh to keep him 
here ? Why fhould we defire to delay his 
departure to Christ, "which is far better?" 
And if unhappily he was living in fin, — 
then, feeing how very few there are who 
give evidence of fincere repentance at laft, 
— we may ftill find a caufe of thankfulnefs 
in that his days were not prolonged to the 
increafe of his condemnation. Again, if 
there be thofe (as doubtlefs there are) whofe 
trials are protraded, not fo much on their 
own account as for the fake of others, it 
inuft be a fource of gratitude that it has 
not been neceflTary for our fake that the 
releafe of thofe whom we love fhould be 
delayed. 

And in all cafes almofl, the nature of a 
deathbed is fuch that where difTolution is 
inevitable, we may well thank God when 
the worfl is over. Where, for inflance, the 
body has outlived the mind, or where the 
nature of the difeafe has been fuch that the 

progrefs 
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progrefs of organic mifchief is accompanied 
with inceffant pain, or the reftleflhefs and 
irritation, that are, perhaps, worfe than 
pain, we can, even with the greatnefs of 
our own lofs before us, adopt as the true ex- 
preffion of our hearts the language of the 
Col left to which I have referred. 

But the point to which I would call your 
attention now is this, — the duty of thank- 
ful nefs,. not fo much on account of the 
deceafed, but for ourfelves. We are none 
of us, probably, thankful enough for the 
bleffings of our daily life while we fully 
poflefs them. It is only when the eye 
grows dim, or the ear dull, or the limbs 
fail, that we adequately value the gifts of 
vifion, or hearing, or motion. What we 
have always had, we look on as though its 
poffeffion were part of ourfelves, — almoft a 
matter of right. 

And is it not fo, in great meafure, with 
refpeft to the friends whom God has be- 
llowed upon us? Have we not greater 
vividnefs of feeling with refpeft to the 
hardfhip of their removal, than to the mercy 
of our having poflefled them at all, and 
having been allowed to poflefs them fo 
long ? 

That 
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That which I would now imprefs upon 
you is that you ftiould bring your mind, 
(as with the help of God's grace you may) 
to dwell very much on this (ubjeft. Many 
are they whofe path in life has been 
cheered by none of the folaces which have 
been vouchfafed to you. Many have from 
their very infancy been ifolated ; have had 
no other feelings about themfelves than 
that they are outcafts, and burdens. They 
have never known what it is to have love 
and afFeftion fixed on them ; and where 
they have attempted to place it they have 
been repelled. Now count over your own 
focial and domeftic bleffings, — thofe which 
have been removed, — and thofe which you 
ftill poflefs. Have you no caufe for thank- 
fulnefe in the way in which the balance 
preponderates ? Again : as regards thofe 
which have been removed, have you no 
evidence of God's goodnefs as to the length 
of time for which God preferved them to 
you? They were not all taken at once. 
Some were left. Can you fee no fpecial 
tokens of good to you, with reference to 
thofe which He took firft, and thofe which 
He fpared to the laft ? How far have you 
advanced in the journey of life before thofe 

whofe 
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whofe prefence was moft needful to you 
were removed ? And for thofe who are 
ftill fpared, — are there no acknowledgments 
to be made for them ? True, they, like 
the reft who have gone before, are in pro- 
cefs of removal. They may be called 
hence any day. But, for the prefent, they 
are preferved to you for your fupport and 
conlolation. 

I have but glanced at your caufes of 
thankfulnefs ; but furely even from amid 
the depths of your forrow, there are grounds 
to call forth the expreffion of your hearty 
thanks to our Heavenly Father ! Things 
are far better with yoU than they might 
have been. He has not dealt with you 
after your fins, nor rewarded you according 
to your iniquities. 

And now let me offer you a few hints 
as to your employment of the prefent time. 
For a feafon of affliftion has not only duties, 
but alfo opportunities of its own. Avenues 
are opened then which are faft clofed at 
other times. Tempers which at other 
times are unmanageable and inacceflible, 
are then frequently foftened, and amenable 
to religious influences ; and things may be 
done, or words may be fpoken by you nowy 

E for 
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for which an equal fitnefs of place or time 
may never recur again. 

Firft, then, as refpefts your fellow- 
mourners. 

There is no preaching like the filent 
preaching of example. You can reach by 
that minds which you would never reach 
in any other way. And no earneftnefs, 
either of zeal or afFedion, will make up for 
any deficiency on your own part in the 
praftice of what you inculcate. 

Still, there are thofe around you whom 
by your advice you can benefit. Let the 
word be fpoken in feafon. Some may be 
awakened to ferious thought, who have 
hitherto been forgetful of the privileges, 
and refponiibilities of their Baptifm. Some 
may be yielding to a fullen, murmuring, 
or rebellious fpirit. Some may be giving 
way to felfifhnefs. Some to over-much 
forrow. Some may be looking for fources 
of confolation from quarters whence no 
member of the Church of England has any 
right to draw them, — I mean from writers 
or advifers of other communions. Some, 
like thofe of whom we read that they 
"ftrake fail, and fo were driven," may 
be impelled hither and thither, helplefs, 

tempeft- 




tempeft-toft, fimply becaufe they have none 
at hand to help and guide them. 

To all of thefe, according to your means 
and opportunity, do you be the fupport 
and direftion they need. 

It not unfrequently happens that circum- 
ftances connefted with a death in any 
family, — the difpofition of property by 
will, for inftance, the alteration of the 
relative pofition of fome members of the 
family, or the like, — have a tendency to 
create jealoufies and heartburnings. Make 
it your bufinefs to allay thefe. And if 
you fhould yourfelf be the vicftim of any 
harfhnefs or injuftice, let your cheerfulnefs 
and conciliatory fpirit, your refolution 
neither to give nor take offence, prove that 
in fomething more than words you are a 
follower of Him Who bore every kind of 
Cruel ufage with patience and meeknefs. 

. It feems hardly needful to fuggeft that 
in thofe unhappy cafes where members of 
a family are at variance with one another, 
or where, if there be no aftual quarrel, there 
is coolnefs and eftrangement, there can 
be no opportunity like that of a for row 
which affe(5bs both parties, and which by 
recalling thoughts of other and happier 

E 2 times. 



times, has a tendency to exercife a foftening 
influence, for accomplifhing a reconciliation, 
and reftoring things to a comfortable foot- 
ing. Make it your bufinefs to eflFedb this, 
if fuch unhappy difunion exifts among thofe 
with whom you are a fellow-mourner. 

Secondly as refpedls yourfelf. 

The objeft of this book is not to give 
you confolation under bereavement, but 
rather to point out to you how you may 
be brought into a ftate of mind which 
fhall make you fit to receive confolation, 
and then to diredl; you where confolation 
may be found. Confolation is often oflFered 
to mourners which is either wholly in- 
applicable to their condition, or before 
they are fit for it. He only is a fkilful 
phyfician to the body who prefcribes the 
right medicine at the right time. Stimu- 
lants and opiates are invaluable remedies : 
but who would think of giving brandy in 
violent inflammation, or of adminiftering 
laudanum to a patient who was already 
comatofe ? Yet to this fort of treatment 
minds difeafed are often expofed ; and the 
ordinary confequences of poifon follow. 

I truft that there is nothing in the volume 
now in your hands which will expofo you 

to 
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to peril of this kind. And it is becaufe I 
have a great dread of the refult of inju- 
dicious confolations, that I have preferred 
fpeaking to you as I have now — offer- 
ing fuggeftions for the difcipline of your 
feelings, and fhowing how you may bring 
your thoughts and will into fubmiffion 
and obedience, — to dwelling on the topics 
which are ufually found in books of this 
defcription. It is better to be ufeful than 
popular. You will very probably ex- 
perience difappointment in being met with 
grave advice, and an earneft call to exertion 
and felf-denial, when you would have liked 
better a gentle, foothing ftrain of declama- 
tion on the joys of heaven, and reunion 
with the departed. But, believe me, Be- 
loved in Christ, the medicine I offer is 
the wholefomer of the two ; if for no other 
reafon, yet for this, — it can do you no 
harm. 

And for the reft, remember the advice 
in that Chapter (" Of the King's High- 
way of the Holy Crofs,") of a work which 
fhould ever be within the mourner's reach, 
— the " Imitation of Christ :" — " If thou 
doft fet thyfelf to that thou oughteft, 
namely, to fufFering, and to death, it will 

quickly 



quickly be better with thee, and thou (halt 
find peace. Thou muft fuiFer if it pleafe 
thee to love Jesus, and to ferve Him per- 
petually. O that thou wert worthy to 
fuflier fomething for the Name of Jesus ! . . . 
And if thou couldeft choofe, thou oughteft 
rather to wifli to fufFer adverfities for 
Christ, than to be refrefhed with many 
confolations ; becaufe thou wouldeft thus be 
more like unto Christ, and more con- 
formable to all the Saints. For the pro* 
ficiency of our Jpiritual eft ate conjifteth not in 
many Jweetnejfes and comforts ; but rather in 
thoroughly enduring great affii£lionSy and tri- 
bulations.*'* 

Neverthelefs, though this volume is not 
written for the purpofe of fupplying the 
Chriftian Mourner with Confolations, its 
objed is to lead him to them. And where 
are they to be found ? In the diligent ufe 
of the means of grace. — In reading and 
meditating upon God's Word : in increafed 
communion with God by private prayer : 
in attendance upon Church-ordinances : in 
partaking of the Bleffed Sacrament of the 
Body and Blood of Christ. 

With refped to the firft of thefe, I need 

* De Imitatione Chrifti. Lib. Hi c. zii. 
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fay nothing ; for, if you are in eameft at 
all, the ftudy of the Scriptures is the com- 
fort of your daily life, and the more com- 
fort you need, the more continually will 
you turn to them. They were written for 
mourners. They were addi*effed to thoie 
that need comfort. And the comfort they 
offer is of a kind which the world can 
neither give nor take away. 

With refpedt to the mourner's attendailce 
00 the ordinances and Sacraments of the 
Church, I have, as I write, the teftimony 
of one who has had a harder trial of be- 
reavements than any other mourner I have 
ever known, — " Were it not for themy' fhe 
faid, " I ihould be indeed defolate. Teai-s 
have been my food day and night ; but 
they ftop flowing when I enter the Church 
Porch. My only comfort is there !" 

It is to be hoped that there are not many 
Parifhes in which the forrowing and the 
fuflFering have not increafed opportunities 
knd facilities of attending the Lord's 
Houfe. Were it only for the comfort of 
mourners, our Churches fhould be open for 
daily Prayer. 

Perhaps, good reader, you have never 
availed yourfelf of this fource of comfort. 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps you have liftened to the cant of 
the day, and been perfuaded that daily 
prayer is unneceflary, and only calculated 
to make men formalifts. Would God 
that thofe who fo fpeak could fee whither 
their argument fairly followed out would 
lead them ! But waiving a difcuffion on 
this point, let me beg you to look on 
attendance in God's Houfe as a privilege. 
Think nothing of controverfy. Go thither 
for comfort. Go daily for a month. At 
the month's end the fcales will have fallen 
from your eyes. 

With regard to the Holy Eucharift, — 
if you believe that to be the food of the 
Refurreftion-body, — in other words, that 
it is the nouriftiment which renders our 
bodies capable of the refurredion, fo that 
what is fown in corruption (hall be raifed 
in incorruption ; — if you receive, inftead of 
explaining away, the declaration of the Re- 
deemer, " Whofo eateth My Flefh, and 
drinketh My Blood, hath eternal life ; and 
I will raife him up at the laft day ; for My 
Flefh is meat indeed, and My Blood is 
drink indeed;" — if you hold that among 
the benefits to be found at the Altar of the 
Lord by the worthy conmiunicant are Re- 

mifTion 
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miflion of fins, Union with Christ, Com- 
munion with the Church, and with the 
whole body of the faithful, you will avail 
yourfelf of every opportunity afforded you 
of drawing near, and taking that Holy 
Sacrament to your comfort ; with a thank- 
ful heart you will receive the greateft of all 
the privileges conferred on God's adopted 
children, and while you blefs His Holy 
Name for all His fervants departed this 
life in His Faith and Fear, and pray Him 
to give you grace fo to follow their good 
exanfples, that with them you may be a 
partaker of His heavenly kingdom ; you 
will feel that Sacrament to be the higheft 
of all confolations to the mourner^ as being 
the very pledge of the conneftion of the 
life which now is, with that which is to 
come, — of the communion which exifts 
between this world, and that which is be- 
yond the grave. 

And now, a few words in conclufion, on 
the fubjeft which remains to be touched 
upon, — Private Prayer. 

It would, I am fure, be mere wafte of 
time to fpeak of the neceflity of increafing 
our devotional exercifes in feafons of tribu- 
lation and bereavement. If ever men feel 

the 
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the neceffity of feeking refuge in God, it 
muft be when they have found that " vain 
is the help of man." And there is no 
teacher that teaches that lefTon more 
thoroughly than Death, You will increafe 
the number of your times of Prayer. And 
this book has been drawn up for the pur- 
pofe of fupplying your needs, and upon 
the fuppofition that you will defire to make 
your requefts known unto God, with 
reference to your prefent forrow. 

It is not meant that the devotions here 
fupplied fliould fuperfede your other 
prayers, but form an addition to them. If 
however, you are in the habit of obferving 
the Canonical Hours, you may perhaps find 
it convenient to fubftitute the forms in this 
book fbr thofe which you are in the habit 
of ufing at one of thofe times. 

And let me make the fuggeftion to thofei 
who defire to walk in God's fear all the 
day long, that as there is no greater help 
againft temptation, nor check upon fin, than 
frequent prayers, fo there can be no better 
opportunity of commencing the habit, than 
a time of affliftion. It will ferve at once 
to realize the feeling that " God is a very 
prefent help in time of trouble." But iii 

this 
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this, like all other matters connected with 
our fpiritiial ftate, we muft ufe meafures of 
prudence, and not attempt too much at 
firft. The inevitable confequence of doing 
what is beyond our prefent ftrength is back- 
fliding inftead of advance. It is better to 
kneel down three times a day with Daniel, 
before we attempt to pray feven times a 
day with David. 

The devotions in the prefent volume (ex- 
clufive of thofe portions which are extraAs 
from Scripture) are, for the moft part, 
taken from the Services of the Englifh 
Church or from the writings of the moft 
illuftrious of the Anglo-Catiholic Divines. 

There is, however, one feature in this 
work which will diftinguilh it from moft 
modern publications of a fimilar charafter. 
// contains Prayers for the faithful departed. 
And fuch prayers have been inferted, be- 
caufe, while, on the one hand, the writer of 
thefe lines believes, with an eminent living 
prelate of our Church, that they are " a 
didate of human nature," he feels it to be 
of the deepeft importance that thofe who 
ufe them, ftiould avoid the errors of Rome 
with refpeH to them. 

The apparent impoffibility of difconneft- 

ing 
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ing the fubjeft of Prayers for the dead with 
the Romifti doftrine of Purgatory, and 
other dangerous deceits, and fond things 
vainly invented, was notorioufly the caufe 
why the Reformers of the Sixteenth Cen- 
tury withdrew them in great meafure from 
the Public formularies of the Englifh 
Church. And furely, as it has been forci- 
bly obferved, " it was alefs evil to difpenfe 
with the conftant adminiftration of the 
Holy Eucharift at funerals, than to have 
it generally believed that Mafles for the 
dead were of any value, or that the Sacri- 
fice then offered would avail for the falva- 
tion of thofe, who while living, might have 
praftically denied Christ, and who might 
have died in mortal fin." 

But there is no necejfary conneftion be- 
tween the two things ; for Prayers for the 
dead were ufed for centuries before Purga- 
tory was ever heard of. " And prayers 
for the dead," to ufe the words of Biftiop 
Bull, ^^ as founded on the hypothefis of 
purgatory {and we no otherwife rejeSl them^ 
fall together with it." 

The prayers in the prefent volume are not 
" founded on the hypothefis of Purgatory," 
but fpeak the language of the firft ages. 
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If this Book falls into the hands of any- 
one who has never ufed fuch prayers, and 
has no inclination to adopt them, he has 
fimply to omit them. The reft of the 
volume is in no way afFefted by them. 
And the queftion is not one on which he 
need difturb his mind, becaufe as Bifhop 
Jeremy Taylor obferves, " Concerning 
Prayers for the dead, the Church hath 
received no commandment from the Lord ; 
and therefore, with refpeft to it, we can 
have no rules nor proportions, but from 
thofe imperfect revelations of the ftate 
of departed fouls, and the meafures of 
charity, which can relate only to the im- 
perfeftion of their prefent condition, and 
the terrors of the day of Judgment."* 

On the other hand, if any man can re- 
ceive the dodtrine, let him receive it, and 
let him not be afraid of the comfort which 
may come to his own foul through the ufe 
of fuch prayers. Offering his petitions 
with the provifo that he makes them ^^ fo 
far as they may be lawful," he need not 
fear to offend God, or that they will fail 
to bring a blefling, even though in ignor- 

• Preface to Bp. Taylor's Holy Dying. Works, 
^Heber,) Vol. IV. p. cccxxix. 

ance 



^ 
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ance he fhould not pray as he would have 
prayed had God revealed His will more dif- 
tinftly. And for the reft, he need not be 
apprehenfive that a pra<5tice which has the 
fanftion of the Univerfal Church in her 
pureft age, and of fuch names in our own 
branch of it fince the Reformation as Ufher, 
and Bull, and Barrow, and Hammond, and 
Jeremy Taylor, and Laud, and Colin, and 
Overall, and Buckeridge, and Thorndike, 
and Andrewes, can, (while he ufes fuch 
prayers as they ufed) be either erroneous or 
dangerous. 

Beloved in Christ, whichever courfe you 
adopt, let all be done in Charity. If you 
cannot fatisfy yourfelf with refpeft to the 
expediency of praying for the dead, abftain ; 
but condemn not thofe who do. If, on the 
other hand, you find comfort in the prac- 
tice, pafs no cenfures on thofe to whom at 
prefent it is a ftumbling-block. 

One word more, and I have done. If 
the ufe of this volume fhould be blefled to 
you ; if it induces you to think more 
ferioufly than you have hitherto ; if it leads 
you to confolations which you need ; if it 
leads you to build on a fure foundation, 
then, for the love of Christ, I intreat your 

prayers 
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prayers for me, that I, who teach others, 
may not myfelf be a caft-away, but that 
God would have mercy on me, and deliver 
me, in all time of tribulation, in the hour 
of death, and in the day of judgment. 

And now. Beloved, I comnxend you to 
God, and to the word of His Grace, Which 
is able to build you up, and to give you an 
inheritance among all them which are fanc- 
tified. Be perfeft ; be of good comfort : 
walk on in Faith, and Hope, and Charity. 
And may the God of all comfort. Who 
hath called us all unto His eternal glory 
by Christ Jesus, after that you have fuf- 
fered awhile, make you perfeft, ftablifh, 
ftrengthen, fettle you. 

His Peace be upon you now and for 
evermore. Amen. 



A FORM 
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A FORM OF SELF-EXAMINATION 
FOR MOURNERS. 



O MY Soul, it has pleafed God to deal with 
thee as with a fon, and to lay His chaften- 
ing Hand upon thee : therefore defpife not 
thou the chaftening of the Lord, nor faint 
when thou art rebuked of Him ; but feeing 
that thou art thus exercifed, let nothing be 
wanting on thy part, which may caufe this 
trial to yield unto thee the' peaceable fruit 
of righteoufnefs. 

And to this end, proceed to commune 
with thine own felf, that fo thou mayeft 
learn what fins they were that have made 
thy forrows needful ; and that laying bare 
all thy deceitfulnefs and vilenefs, thou 
mayeft judge thy felf that thou be not 
judged of the Lord ; and that bewailing 
and forfaking thy tranfgreffions, thou 
mayeft find Grace to help in this prefent 

time 
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time of need, and Mercy in the coming 
day of judgment. 

And, O Almighty God, unto Whom 
all hearts be open, all defires known, and 
from Whom no fecrets are hid, help me to 
call mine own ways to remembrance, and 
turn my feet unto Thy teftimonies. Help 
me to try myfelf, and to feek the ground 
of my heart, that I may difcover where 
there are ways of wickednefs within me. 

O knit my heart unto Thee ; and as 
Thou now proveft and vifiteft me with 
Thy Rod, fo by Thy Mercy wafh- me 
thoroughly from my wickednefs, and 
cleanfe me from my fin, for the fake of 
Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour. 
Amen. 

Doft thou, O my foul, in this thy prefent 
bereavement, recognize the Hand of God ? 

Haft thou ftedfaftly refolved from the 
firft to fubmit thy will to His, and to have 
no will but His ? 

Is it love of a Heavenly Father, or 
the fear of future punifhment, or of aggra- 
vated prefent fufFering, which has led you 
to this refolution ? 

Would you murmur at this difpenfation 

F if 
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if you dared ? would you rebel and ftruggle 
againft it if you could ? 

Are you yielding to any temptations to 
think yourfelf more hardly dealt with than 
others ? 

Do you doubt God's merciful intentions 
towards you ? or that His thoughts towards 
you are thoughts of peace, and not of evil ? 

Do you doubt His ability or willingnefs 
to fupport you in all dangers, and carry 
you through all temptations ? 

Do you ftiow diftruft of His Providen- 
tial Gare by allowing yourfelf to be over- 
anxious about temporal matters ? 

Are you fmothering the hallowing in- 
fluences of forrow by giving way to a 
worldly, covetous, diiTatisfied temper ? 

Are you in any way refifl:ing the Holy 
Spirit, or hardening your heart againft 
His Voice ? 

Have you confidered that where afflic- 
tion does hot foften the heart, its tendency 
is to harden it ? and that there is no con- 
dition more defperate than that of thofe 
who grow worfe under chaftifement ? 

Has your bereavement difcovered to you 
that the objed: you have loft held a place 
in your afFedions which was due to God 

only ? 
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only? Had you fet up an idol in your 
heart ? 

And if fo, have you prayed Him to for- 
give you ? and owned His Wifdom and 
Mercy in removing it ? 

Are you now going to fruftrate His 
counfels of goodnefs towards you by mak- 
ing an idol of memory ? 

Have you yielded to anything like 
defpair, or defpondency ? Have you been 
betrayed into any extravagant adts, or un- 
feemly expreflions, — forrowing as thofe 
that have no hope ? 

Are you fretful, or difcontented, at your 
prefent lot, or future profpefts ? 

Are you felfifhly indulging your grief? 
Are you making a luxury of forrow ? Are 
you fhowing confideration for others ? Or, 
are you thinking only of yourfelf ? 

Are you making a fhow of your grief in 
order to excite fympathy ? Are you afFed:- 
ing more grief than you really feel ? 

By what aftions have you fhown a fpirit 
of refignation ? Have you reflefted that 
the fame Lord gave^ Who hath now taken 
away ? and that what He gave. He gave, 
as a loatiy not as a gift ? 

Have you thanked Him for continuing 

F 2 to 
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to you Jo long the gift which He has now 
withdrawn ? and alfo for all the happinefs, 
which, in times paft. He has beftowed upon 
you in connection with it ? 

Have you humbled yourfelf before Him 
for forgetting, in thofe days of happinefs, 
that they were not to laft for ever ? and 
for not preparing better for inevitable 
feparation ? 

Have you reflefted on the fins of which 
you may have been guilty in connexion 
with the friend whom you have now loft ? 
DireSly ; did you ever tempt him to fin, 
or encourage him in it, by word, or bad 
example ? Indirectly ; what opportunities 
have you had of doing good to his foul, 
which you have neglefted ? Does the 
guilt of any of his evil habits, infirmities, 
negligences, or ignorances, lie at your door? 
Would he have been better, if you had 
taught him better ? Did falfe delicacy, or 
cowardice,'or the fear of offending, make you 
flirink from difcharging the refponfibilities 
of Chriftian friendfhip ? Did you, honeftly 
and always, endeavour, fo far as in you lay, 
to fit him for the change which has now 
come upon him ? 

Have you caufe to reproach yourfelf that 

you 
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you have ever made him unhappy by your 
unkindnefs, or ingratitude, or caprice ? 

If you were with him during his laft 
ficknefs did you do all that could be done 
for the welfare of his foul ? 

Were you fo cruel as to conceal from him 
the precarioufnefs of his condition, — the 
probable event of his malady ? Were you 
fo cowardly as to fhrink from impreffing 
upon him that the care of his foul was the 
one thing needful ? 

Did you endeavour to fecure for him the 
miniftrations of his Parifh Prieft ? Did 
you offer to read and pray with him ? 
Were you diligent in praying for him ? 
Did you (if fuch a fuggeftion were becom- 
ing on your part) advife him to fettle his 
worldly affairs, before his departure ? Will 
you facredly fulfil his known wifhes, fo far 
as you are able, or fo far as it is your bufi- 
nefs to do fo ? 

Did you allow yourfelf to be jealous or 
envious of any perfon to whom your de- 
ceafed friend, in his ficknefs, fhowed more 
favour and affedbion than yourfelf ? 

Did you ever ufe your influence fo as to 
prejudice his mind againfl any one ? Did 
you faithfully difcharge your duty as a 

peace- 
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peacemaker, — even though it were to your 
own let and hindrance ? 

Did you bear with patience the fretful- 
nefs or irritability of his ficknefs ? Did 
you make due allowance for his hafty 
words ? 

If, in former times, you have been un- 
dutiful, or unthankful, or unkind to the 
friend you have loft, have you alked God's 
pardon ? 

And now that the paft cannot be re- 
called, are you taking care not to give way 
to morbid and ufelefs repinings on the fub- 
jed:, but rather ftudying how beft to avoid 
a recurrence of the fame fault with refpeft 
to living friends ? 

And at the fame time, fince punifhment 
fooner or later follows fin, do you receive 
your prefent vifitation as a punifhment 
which would be fairly due to your fin, and 
do you hunible yourfelf proportionably ? 

Have you refleded, during your prefent 
bereavement, that God might have taken 
you inftead of your friend ? If fo, fhould 
you have been ready for the fummons ? 

Have you underftood that your friends' 
death is a warning to you, — a mefTage from 
God, — to prepare for your own ? 

Are 
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Are you afting on that warning ? How 
are you preparing yourfelf ? 

What difference, with refpeft to your 
paft life, — your former habits, and ways of 
going on, is this vifitation to make in you ? 
How is it to affeft, and in what points to 
influence a fl:rifter obfervance of your Bap- 
tifinal vows ? 

What are the fins in which you have 
indulged which may have made this chaf- 
tifement needful for you ? Has it hitherto 
been in vain ? 

If you are diffatisfied with yourfelf, and 
are uncertain either as to what your duty 
is, or how you can beft difcharge it, have 
you reforted to the courfe recommended to 
you by the Church, that, namely, of going 
to your Parifh Prieft, or fome other dif- 
creet or learned minifter of God's Word, 
and opening your grief to him, and feeking 
comfort or counfel at his hands ? 

If you have not, what is it that keeps 
you back from doing fo ? Is it Pride 
which deters you from confefling fin, and 
laying open the thoughts of your heart ? 
or is it Cowardice which makes you 
afraid to begin to difcharge a long-neg- 
leded duty ? or is it Unbelief which 

tempts 
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tempts you to doubt that by the miniftry 
of God's Word you may receive the benefit 
of Abfolution, together with ghoftly coun- 
fel and advice to the quieting of your con- 
fcience, and avoiding further fcruple and 
doubtfulnefs ? 

Laftly: in what fpirit have you gone 
through this form of felf-examination ? 
Carelefsly and inattentively as to a mere 
form ? Or honeftly, painfully, and un- 
fhrinkingly, as to a powerful means of 
Grace ? 



OFFICES AND DEVOTIONS. 



''Whin He giveth i^uietness, who then can make trouble?" 

Job xxxiv. 29. 



NOTE. 



The firft of the following Forms of Devotion is for 
the ufe of the mourner, immediately upon the deceafe 
of his friend, or fo foon as the intelligence thereof has 
reached him. 

Seven forms follow ; one for every day of the week. 
They are fo arranged as that that ftiould be firft ufed 
which falls to the day on which the bereavement 
occurs, or on which it becomes known to the mourner 
at a diftance. 

A form is added for ufe, either on the return home 
from the burial of the deceafed, or, (where the 
mourner is not prefent thereat) at the hour when the 
funeral is to take place. 

The volume is concluded with a Form of Yearly 
Commemoration, to be ufed on the death-day of a 
departed friend. 

It had been the intention of the Compiler to have 
added an Appendix of Prayers, which might be 
needed in particular cafes, but which could not be 
fuitably introduced into the general forms, — fuch for 
inftance, as prayers for Widows, for Orphans, for 
Parents on the death of children, and the like : and 
again. Prayers for the relief of tears, — for fleep, &c. 
But after coniiderable pains devoted to the fubjed, 

and 
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and colledlions made, he is conftrained to fay that 
he has been unable to find materials in the works of 
Devotional writers of our own communion to enable 
him to complete fuch a colle£Uon in a way fatisfadory 
to himfelf 

And refle6Uon has led him to believe that, on prin- 
ciple, the attempt is better avoided. It feems hr 
better that (with reference to all particular difpenfa- 
tions) the mourner fhould endeavour to pour out his 
foul before God in the befl manner he can, and fo to 
realize his pofition and his needs, than to rely upon 
forms, which, after all, can never express all the 
wants of an individual cafe. He has but to do his 
beft. God liftens, when *' only the lips move, and 
the voice is not heard." 



AN 



AN OFFICE 

WHICH MAY BE FIRST USED, IMME- 
DIATELY AFTER THE DEPARTURE OF 
THE DECEASED. 



Forasmuch as it hath pleafed Almighty 
God of His great mercy to take unto Him- 
felf the foul of my dear now de- 
parted, I will humbly and fubmiffively 
betake myfelf to Him Who comforteth us 
in all our tribulation, and fay, 

FJalm Ixii. Nonne Deo ? 

My foul truly waiteth ftill upon God : 
for of Him cometh my falvation. 

He verily is my ftrength and my falva- 
tion : He is my defence, fo that I fhall 
not greatly fall. 

O my foul, wait thou ftill upon God : 
for my hope is in Him. 

He 
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He truly is my ftrength and my falvation : 
He is my defence fo that I ihall not fall. 

In God is my ftrength and my glory : 
the rock of my might, and in God is my 
truft. 

O put your truft in Him, O my foul : 
pour out thyfelf before Him, for God is 
our hope. 

God hath fpoken once, and twice I have 
alfo heard the fame : that power belongeth 
unto God. 

And that Thou, Lord, art merciful : 
for Thou rewardeft every man according 
to his work. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the 
Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever fhall be : world without end. Amen. 

The Firft Lejfon. 2 Sam. xii. 15 — 23. 

And the Lord ftruck the child that 
Uriah's wife bare unto David, and it was 
very fick. David therefore befought God 
for the child ; and David fafted, and went 
in, and lay all night upon the earth. And 
the elders of his houfe arofe, and went to 
him, to raife him up from the earth : but 

he 
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he would not, neither did he eat bread with 
them. And it came to pafs on the feventh 
day, that the child died. And the fervants 
of David feared to tell him that the child 
was dead : for they faid. Behold, while the 
child was yet alive, we fpake unto him, and 
he would not hearken unto our voice : how 
will he then vex himfelf, if we tell him that 
the child is dead ? But when David faw 
that his fervants whifpered, David per- 
ceived that the child was dead ; therefore 
David faid unto his fervants. Is the child 
dead ? And they faid. He is dead. Then 
David arofe from the earth, and waflied, 
and anointed himfelf, and changed his 
apparel, and came into the houfe of the 
Lord, and worfhipped : then he came to 
his own houfe ; and when he required, they 
fet bread before him, and he did eat. Then 
faid his fervants unto him. What thing is 
this that thou hail done ? thou didft fafl 
and weep for the child, while it was alive ; 
but when the child was dead, thou didft 
rife and eat bread. And he faid. While the 
child was yet alive, I failed and wept : for 
I faid. Who can tell whether God will be 
gracious to me, that the child may live ? 
But now he is dead, wherefore fliould I 

faft? 



. 8o Manual for Mourners. 



fafk ? can I bring him back again ? I fhall 
go to him, but he fhall not return to me. 

The Second Lejfon. S. John xi. 20 — 46. 

Then Martha, as foon as fhe heard that 
Jesus was coming, went and met Him: 
but Mary fat ftill in the houfe. Then faid 
Martha unto Jesus, Lord, if Thou hadft 
been here, my brother had not died. But 
I know, that even now, whatfoever Thou 
wilt afk of God, God will give it Thee. 
Jesus faith unto her. Thy brother fhall 
rife again. Martha faith unto Him, I 
know that he fhall rife again in the refur- 
redion at the lafl day. Jesus faid unto 
her, I am the refurreftion, and the life : he 
that believeth in Me, though he were dead, 
yet fhall he live : And whofoever liveth 
and believeth in Me fhall never die. Be- 
lieveft thou this? She faith unto Him, 
Yea, Lord : I believe that Thou art the 
Christ, the Son of God, which fhould 
come into the world. And when fhe had 
fo faid, fhe went her way, and called Mary 
her fifter fecretly, faying. The Mafler is 
come, and calleth for thee. As foon as 
fhe heard that, fhe arofe quickly, and came 

unto 
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unto Him. Now Jesus was not yet come 
into the town, but was in that place where 
Martha met Him. The Jews then which 
were with her in the houfe, and comforted 
her, when they faw Mary, that flie rofe up 
haftily and went out, followed her, faying. 
She goeth unto the grave to weep there. 
Then when Mary was come where Jesus 
was, and faw Him, fhe fell down at His 
feet, faying unto ,Him, Lord, if Thou 
hadft been here, my brother had not died. 
When Jesus therefore faw her weeping, 
and the Jews alfo weeping which came 
with her. He groaned in the fpirit, and 
was troubled, and faid, Where have ye laid 
him ? They faid unto Him, Lord, come 
and fee. Jesus wept. Then faid the Jews, 
Behold how He loved him ! And fome of 
them faid. Could not this man, which 
opened the eyes of the blind, have caufed 
that even this man fhould not have died f 
Jesus therefore again groaning in Himfelf 
Cometh to the grave. It was a cave, and 
a ftone lay upon it. Jesus faid. Take ye 
away the ftone. Martha, the fifter of him 
that was dead, faith unto Him, Lord, by 
this time he ftinketh : for he hath been 
dead four days. Jesus faith unto her, 

G Said 
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Said I not unto thee, that, if thou wouldeft 
believe, thou fhouldeft fee the glory of 
God ? Then they took away the ftone 
from the place where the dead was laid. 
And Jesus lifted up His eyes, and faid. 
Father, I thank Thee that Thou haft 
heard Me. And I knew that Thou heareft 
Me always : but becaufe of the people 
which ftand by I faid it, that they may be- 
lieve that Thou haft fent me. And when 
He thus had fpoken. He cried with a loud 
voice, Lazarus, come forth. And he that 
was dead came forth, bound hand and foot 
with graveclothes : and his face was bound 
about with a napkin. Jesus faith unto 
them, Loofe him, and let him go. Then 
many of the Jews which came to Mary, 
and had feen the things which Jesus did, 
believed on Him. But fome of them went 
their ways to the Pharifees, and told them 
what things Jesus had done. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Our Father, which art in heaven. Hal- 
lowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth. As it is in 

heaven. 
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heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trefpafles, As we forgive 
them that trefpafs againft us. And lead us 
not into temptation ; but deliver us from 
evil ; For Thine is the kingdom, The power, 
and the glory. For ever and ever. Amen. 

O Lord, deal not with us after our fins: 
Neither reward us after our iniquities. 
In all our troubles, fupport us,0 Christ: 
Gracioufly look upon our affliftions. 
Pitifully behold the forrows of our hearts: 
Mercifully forgive the fins of Thy people. 
Favourably with mercy hear our prayers : 
O Son of David, have mercy upon us. 
Gracioufly hear us, O Christ ; gra- 
cioufly hear us, O Lord Christ. 

O Lord, let Thy mercy be fliowed upon 
us ; 

As we do put our truft in Thee. 

Lord, I humbly befeech Thee, raife up 
Thy power, and come among us, and with 
great might fuccour us in this our heavy 
affliftion ; that whereas, by our fins and 
wickednefs, we are fore let and hindered in 
yielding ourfelves unrefervedly to Thy dif- 
pofal, and in fubmitting ourfelves cheer- 
fully to Thy Holy Will, Thy bountiful 

G 2 Grace 
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Grace and Mercy may fpeedily render us 
refigned and patient under all which Thou 
feeft fit to lay upon us, through the fatif- 
faftion of Jesus Christ, our Lord. 
Amen. 

\^For the departed. 

O Almighty God with Whom do live 

the fpirits of juft men made perfeft, after 

they are delivered from their earthly prifons ; 

I humbly commend the foul of this Thy 

fervant, my dear juft departed, into 

Thy hands, as into the hands of a faith- 
ful Creator, and moft merciful Saviour ; 
moft humbly befeeching Thee, that it may 
be precious in Thy fight. Wafh it, we 
pray Thee, in the blood of that immacu- 
late Lamb, that was flain to take away the 
fins of the world ; that whatfoever defile- 
ments it may have contrafted in the midft 
of this miferable and naughty world, through 
the lufts of the flefli, or the wiles of Satan, 
being purged and done away, it may be 
prefented pure and without fpot before 
Thee. And teach us who furvive, in this, 
and other like daily fpeftacles of mortality, 
to fee how frail and uncertain our own con- 
dition is ; and fo to number our days, that 
we may ferioufly apply our hearts to that 

holy 
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holy and heavenly wifdom, whilft we live 
here, which may, in the end, bring us to 
life everlafting, through the merits of Jesus 
Christ, Thine only Son, our Lord. Amen. 
Give reft, O Lord our God, to the fouls 
of our Fathers and Brethren, and of all 
who are gone before us in the Faith of 
Christ, — more efpecially, &c. Give reft 
to the fouls of all thefe, O merciful Father, 
in the tabernacles of Thy Saints. Dif- 
penfe unto them, in Thy kingdom, thofe 
good things which Thou haft promifed, 
which eye hath not feen, nor ear heard, 
neither have entered into the heart of man ; 
which Thou haft prepared, O God, for 
thofe that love Thee. Give reft to their 
fouls, and vouchfafe them the kingdom 
of heaven. O Thou Who art the Hope 
of the hopelefs, and the Help of the help- 
lefs, and the Lifter up of thofe that are 
fallen, be mindful of every member of 
this affliAed family, and of all who are in 
diftrefs and tribulation, and need the com- 
fort of Thy Grace. Vouchfafe them Thy 
Pity, Pardon, and Refrefhment, and grant 
them to end their days in Thy fear, and 
have their portion at Thy Right Hand, 
through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen.] 

O Eternal 
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O Eternal God, moft gracious Lord, 
and my moft merciful Father, Thou art 
my Refuge and my Hope, my Sanftuary, 
and my Rock, my Guardian and Proteftor, 
all my days. I have finned againft Thee, 
and Thou haft fmitten me. In the day of 
profperity I have forgotten Thee, and yet 
Thou doft only correft me with the gentle 
vifitation of a Father's rod. And though 
by reafon of mine own faithleflhefs and in- 
firmity, Thy Hand is heavy upon me, and 
Thy rod preflith me fore, yet when I con- 
fider how little I fufFer in comparifon of 
what I have deferved, I cannot but adore 
Thy mercy, and acknowledge Thy good- 
nefs, and turn for help and comfort, fup- 
port and direftion, to that Hand which 
fmites me. O my God, give me. perfeft 
patience under all which Thou fhalt fee fit 
to lay upon me ; for I fear left my reftleff- 
nefs and want of refignation ftiould double 
my calamity by provoking frefh wrath and 
indignation againft me. And fince patience 
is the remedy, and my duty is my proper 
cure, give Thy fervant a quiet and refigned, 
a meek and loving fpirit. Let this Thy 
heavy Hand reform in me the efl^eds of 
grace, and conform me to the likenefs of 

my 
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my crucified Redeemer, fo that bearing 
my Crofs after Him, I may with Him be 
exalted to a place at Thy Right Hand. 
Grant this, O Father, for the fake of the 
fame Thy Son, Jesus^ Christ, our Lord. 
Amen. 

O Lord God, Who art a jealous God, 
and Who haft taught me by my prefent 
bereavement, how much of love and duty 
which were due to Thee alone, I have be- 
ftowed upon others, and how often for the 
fake of the creature I have forgotten the 
Creator, I befeech Thee to pardon this 
my grievous fin. Do Thou keep me, that 
fo henceforth I may keep myfelf from idols, 
yea, from all that may fteal my heart from 
Thee. Wean my heart from all the 
allurements of this world, and give me 
grace to make it wholly Thine. Teach 
me to bear Thy burden fweetly, and fo to 
pafs the remainder of my days in Thy fer- 
vice, and in Thine Houfe, in faftings and 
prayers, charity and alms-deeds, in reading 
and meditating on Thy Word, in fpiritual 
and facramental communion with Thee; 
that when the work of life is done, I may 
find pardon and acceptance at Thy hands, 
and a portion among Thy faithful fervants; 

for 
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for the fake of Jesus Christ, our only 
Mediator and Advocate. Amen. 

Preferve me Thy fervant from all evil ; 
lead me into all good ; change, in Thine 
own good time, my forrows into comforts, 
my infirmity into fpiritual ftrength ; take 
all iniquity from me, and let Thy fervant. 
never depart from Thee. I am Thine, O 
fave me ; I am Thine, fandify me, and 
preferve me for ever ; that neither forrow 
nor fufFering, health nor ficknefs, profperity 
nor adverfity, weaknefs within nor crois 
accidents without, yea, neither life nor 
death, may ever feparate me from the love 
of God, which is in Christ Jesus our 
Lord. Amen, Blefled Jesus, Amen. 

The Lord blefs me, and keep me. . The 
Lord make His Face to fhine upon me, 
and be gracious unto me. The Lord lift 
up the light of His countenance upon me, 
and give me peace. Amen. 



DEVO- 
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Almighty and everlafting God, merci- 
fully look upon my infirmities; and in 
this, and all other times of trouble, ftretch 
forth Thy Right Hand to help and defend 
me, through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

Pfalm xc. Domine^ refugium. 

Lord, Thou haft been our refuge : from 
one generation to another. 

Before the mountains were brought forth, 
or ever the earth and the world were made : 
Thou art God from everlafting, and world 
without end. 

Thou turneft man to deftrudkion : again 
Thou fayeft. Come again, ye children of 
men. 

For 
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For a thoufand years in Thy fight are but 
as yefterday : feeing that is pail as a watch 
in the night. 

As foon as Thou fcattereft them they 
are even as a fleep : and fade away fud- 
denly like the grafs. 

In the morning it is green, and groweth 
up : but in the evening it is cut down, dried 
up, and withered. 

For we confume away in Thy difplea- 
fure : and are afraid at Thy wrathful in- 
dignation. 

Thou haft fet our mifdeeds before Thee : 
and our fecret fins in the light of Thy 
countenance. 

For when Thou art angry all our days 
are gone : we bring our years to an end, 
as it were a tale that is told. 

The days of our age are threefcore years 
and ten ; and though men be fo ftrong that 
they come to fourfcore years : yet is their 
ftrength then but labour and forrow ; fo 
foon paflTeth it away, and we are gone. 

But who regardeth the power of Thy 
wrath : for even thereafter as a man 
feareth, fo is Thy difpleafure. 

O teach us to number our days : that we 
may apply our hearts unto wifdom. 

Turn 
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Turn Thee again, O Lord, at the laft : 
and be gracious unto Thy fervants. 

O fatisfy us with Thy mercy, and that 
foon : fo ftiall we rejoice and be glad all 
the days of our life. 

Comfort us again now after the time that 
Thou haft plagued us : and for the years 
wherein we have fuffered adverfity. 

Show Thy fervants Thy work : and 
their children Thy glory. 

And the glorious Majefty of the Lord 
our God be upon us : profper Thou the 
work of our hands upon us, O profper 
Thou our handy-work. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the 
Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever fhall be : world without end. Amen. 



The Firft Lejfon. Job xiv. i — 15. 

Man that is born of a woman is of few 
days, and full of trouble. He cometh 
forth like a flower, and is cut down : he 
fleeth alfo as a fhadow, and continueth not. 
And doft Thou open Thine eyes upon fuch 
an one, and bringeft me into judgment with 

Thee ? 
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Thee ? Who can bring a clean thing out 
of an unclean ? not one. Seeing his days 
are determined, the number of his months 
arc with Thee, Thou haft appointed his 
bounds that he cannot pafs ; Turn from 
him, that he may reft, till he fhall ac- 
complifh, as an hireling, his day. For 
there is hope of a tree, if it be cut down, 
that it will fprout again, and that the 
tender branch thereof will not ceafe. 
Though the root thereof wax old in the 
earth, and the ftock thereof die in the 
ground ; Yet through the fcent of water it 
will bud, and bring forth boughs like a 
plant. But man dieth, and wafteth away : 
yea, man giveth up the ghoft, and where is 
he ? As the waters fail from the fea, and 
the flood decayeth and drieth up : So man 
lieth down, and rifeth not : till the heavens 
be no more, they fhall not awake, nor be 
raifed out of their fleep. O that Thou 
wouldeft hide me in the grave, that Thou 
wouldeft keep me fecret, until Thy wrath 
be paft, that Thou wouldeft appoint me a 
fet time, and remember me ! If a man 
die, fhall he live again ? all the days of my 
appointed time will I wait, till my change 
come. Thou fhalt call, and I will anfwer 

Thee: 
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Thee : Thou wilt have a defire to the 
work of Thine hands. 



The Second Lejfon. 1 Cor. xv. 20 — 58. 

Now is Christ rifen from the dead, and 
become the firftfruits of them that flept. 
For fince by man came death, by man 
came alfo the refurreftion of the dead. For 
as in Adam all die, even fo in Christ fhall 
all be made alive. But every man in his 
own order : Christ the firftfruits ; after- 
ward they that are Christ's at His coming. 
Then cometh the end, when He fhall have 
delivered up the kingdom to God, even 
the Father ; when He fhall have put 
down all rule and all authority and power. 
For He muft reign, till He hath put all 
enemies under His feet. The laft enemy 
that fhall be deftroyed is death. For He 
hath put all things under His feet. But 
when He faith all things are put under 
Him, it is manifeft that He is excepted, 
which did put all things under Him. And 
when all things fhall be fubdued unto Him, 
then fhall the Son alfo Himfelf be fubjeft 
unto Him that put all things under Him, 
that God may be all in all. Elfe what 

fhall 
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fhall they do which are baptized for the 
dead, if the dead rife not at all ? why are 
they then baptized for the dead? And 
why ftand we in jeopardy every hour ? I 
proteft by your rejoicing which I have in 
Christ Jesus our Lord, I die daily. If 
after the manner of men I have fought 
with beafts at Ephefus, what advantageth 
it me, if the dead rife not ? let us eat and 
drink; for to-morrow we die. Be not 
deceived: evil communications corrupt good 
manners. Awake to righteoufnefs, and fin 
not ; for fome have not the knowledge of 
God : I fpeak this to your fhame. But 
fome man will fay, How are the dead raifed 
up ? and with what body do they come ? 
Thou fool, that which thou foweft is not 
quickened, except it die : And that which 
thou foweft, thou foweft not that body that 
fhall be, but bare grain, it may chance of 
wheat, or of fome other grain : But God 
giveth it a body as it hath pleafed Him, 
and to every feed His own body. . AH 
flefh is. not the fame flefh : but there is one 
kind of flefh of men, another flefh of beafts, 
another of fifhes, and another of birds. 
There are alfo celeftial bodies, and bodies 
terreftrial : but the glory of the celeftial is 

one. 
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one, and the glory of the terreftriaJ is 
another. There is one glory of the fun, 
and another glory of the moon, and another 
glory of the ftars : for one ftar difFereth 
from another ftar in glory. So alfo is the 
refurreftion of the dead. It is fown in cor- 
ruption ; it is raifed in incorruption : It is 
fown in difhonour : it is raifed in glory : it 
is fown in weaknefs ; it is raifed in power : 
It is fown a natural body ; it is raifed a 
fpiritual body. There is a natural body, 
and there is a fpiritual body. And fo it 
is written, The firft man Adam was made 
a living foul ; the laft Adam was made a 
quickening fpirit. Howbeit that was not 
firft which is fpiritual, but that which is 
natural ; and afterward that which is 
fpiritual. The firft man is of the earth, 
earthy : the fecond man is the Lord from 
heaven. As is the earthy, fuch are they 
alfo that are earthy: and as is the heavenly, 
fuch are they alfo that are heavenly. And 
as we have borne the image of the earthy, 
we fliall alfo bear the image of the heavenly. 
Now this I fay, brethren, that flefti and 
blood cannot inherit the kingdom of God ; 
neither doth corruption inherit incorruption. 
Behold, I fhow you a myftery ; We ftiall 

not 
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not all fleep, but we fhall all be changed. 
In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, 
at the laft trump : for the trumpet ftiall 
found, and the dead fhall be raifed incor- 
ruptible, and we fhall be changed. For 
this corruptible mufl put on incorruption, 
and this mortal mufl put on immortality. 
So when this corruptible fhall have put on 
incorruption, and this mortal fhall have put 
on immortality, then fhall be brought to 
pafs the faying that is written. Death is 
fwallowed up in viftory. O death, where 
is thy fling ? O grave, where is thy viftory ? 
The fling of death is fin ; and the flrength 
of fin is the law. But thanks be to God, 
which giveth us the viftory through our 
Lord Jesus Christ. Therefore, my be- 
loved brethren, be ye fledfafl, unmoveable, 
always abounding in the work of the Lord, 
forafmuch as ye know that your labour is 
not in vain in the Lord. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Our Father, which art in heaven. Hal- 
lowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth. As it is in 

heaven. 
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heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trefpafles. As we for- 
give them that trefpafs againft us. And 
lead us not into temptation ; But deliver 
us from evil. Amen. 

Enter not into judgment with Thy fer- 
vants, O Lord : 

For in Thy fight fliall no man living be 
juftified. 

From the gates of hell : 

Deliver their fouls, O Lord. 

I believe to fee the goodnefs of the 
Lord : 

In the land of the living. 

O Lord, gracioufly hear my prayer : 

And let my cry come unto Thee. 

\^For the departed. 

O Lord, with Whom do live the fpirits 
of them that be dead, and in Whom the 
fouls of them that be elefted, after they be 
delivered from the burden of the flefh, be 
in joy and felicity ; Grant unto this Thy 
fervant that the fins which he com- 
mitted in this world be not imputed to 
him ; but that he efcaping the gates of hell, 
and pains of eternal darknefs, may ever 

H dwell 
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dwell in the region of light, with Abraham, 
Ifaac, and Jacob, in the place where there 
is no weeping, forrow, nor heavinefs ; and 
when that dreadful day of the general re- 
furredtion ftiall come, make him to rife alfo 
with the juft and righteous, and receive his 
body again to glory, then .made pure and 
incorruptible. Set him on the Right Hand 
of Thy Son Jesus Christ, among Thy 
holy and eleft, that then he may hear with 
them thefe moft iweet and comfortable 
words. Come to Me, ye blefled of My 
Father, poflefe the kingdom which hath 
been prepared for you from the beginning 
of the world. Grant this, we befeech Thee, 
O merciful Father, through Jesus Christ, 
our Mediator and Redeemer. Amen. 

O merciful God, the Father of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, Who is the Refurrec- 
tion and the Life ; in- Whom whofoever 
believeth ' fhall live, though he die ; and 
whofoever liveth and believeth in Him, 
fhall not die eternally; Who alfo hath 
taught us, by His holy Apoftle Saint Paul, 
not to be forry, as men without hope, for 
them that fleep in Him ; We meekly be- 
feech Thee, O Father, to raife us from 
the death of fin unto the life of righteouf- 

nefs 




nefs ; that, when we fliall depart this life, 
we may fleep in Him, (as our hope is this 
our brother doth ;) and at the general re- 
^ furreftion in the laft day, both we, and this 
our brother departed, receiving again our 
bodies, and rifing again in Thy moft gra- 
cious favour may, with all Thine eleft 
faints, obtain eternal joy. Grant this, O 
Lord God, by the means of our Advocate, 
Jesus Christ ; .Who with Thecj and the 
Holy Ghost, liveth and reigneth, one 
God for ever. Amen.] 

O Almighty Lord, Who haft now taken 

from me my dear , Thy counfels are 

fecret, and far above out of our fight, but 
they are alway wife and good, juftifying 
Thee, and benefiting us. I pray. Thee, 
therefore, to grant me fuch a meafure of 
Thy Grace, that I may humbly and duti- 
fully reverence Thy decrees, when I cannot 
comprehend them, and bring my will into 
fuch a quiet fubmiflion to Thine, as that 
with my whole heart I may be able to blefs 
Thee as well for what Thou takeft away, 
as for what Thou giveft. Help me to quell 
all murmuring and rebellious thoughts: 
yea, and inftead thereof, make me un- 

H 2 feignedly 



feignedly thankful to Thee for having ever 
vouchfafed me the comfort which Thou haft 
now withdrawn. I have deferved nothing 
of Thee but corredion and chaftifement, . 
and lo, Thou haft long continued unto me 
a great blefling ; O fave me from an un- 
thankful fpirit, and fretful complaining 
tempers. And teach me, O Father, by 
this proof of the uncertainty of the poffef- 
fion of all earthly comforts, to fix my heart 
on things which will never fail nor perifti ; 
to find my comforts in Thee, and to reft 
on Thee alone for all. O be Thou the 
joy of my heart, and the light of mine 
eyes ! Yea, be Thou the ftrength of my 
heart, and my portion for ever, for thfe fake 
of Thy dear Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord. 
Amen. 

O Eternal and holy Jesus, Who by 
death haft overcome death, and by Thy 
Paflion haft taken out its fting, and made 
it an entrance unto everlafting joy, have 
mercy upon me now, and at the hour of my 
departure. Let Thy grace accompany all 
my remaining days, that I may, by a holy 
converfation,and an habitual performance of 
my duty, wait for the coming of my Lord, 
and be ready to enter with Thee at what- 

foever 
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foever hour Thou fhalt come. Lord, let 
not my death be in any fenfe unprovided, 
nor untimely, nor hafty, but after the man- 
ner of men, having in it nothing extraor- 
dinary but an extraordinary piety, and the 
manifeftation of a great and miraculous 
mercy. Let my fenfes and underftanding 
be preferved entire till the laft of my days ; 
and grant that I may die the death of the 
righteous, free from debt and deadly fin, 
leaving none in deftitution at my departure. 
But be Thou the Portion and Protedlor of 
all who are near and dear to me ; and let 
Thy bleflings defcend upon their heads, 
and abide there, till they fhall meet me in 
the bofom of my Lord. Preferve-me 
ever in the Communion and Peace of the 
Church ; and blefs my death-bed with the 
opportunity of a holy and fpiritual guide, 
with the afllftance and guard of Angels, 
with the reception of the Blefl"ed Sacrament 
of Thy Body and Blood, with patience and 
dereli<5tion of my own defires, and un- 
qualified fubmiflion to Thy will, with a 
ftrong Faith, a firm and humbled Hope, 
with juft meafures of Repentance, with love 
to Thee, and all the world. And fo de- 
parting, grant me, for Thine infinite mer- 
cies' 
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cies', fake, to be ever with Thee, in Thine 
eternal kingdom, my only Lord and 
Saviour. Amen. 

O Moft Merciful and Blefled Saviour, 
have mercy upon me. Remember not the 
fins and offences of my youth, but accord- 
ing to Thy great mercies, remember me in 
the mercies and glories q4 Thy kingdom. 
Thou, O Lord, haft opened the kingdom 
of heaven to all believers : Lord, I believe, 
help Thou mine unbelief, that fo at my 
departure the everlafting gates may be 
opened to receive my foul ; and the Angels 
who rejoice at the converfion of a finner, 
may rejoice in my deliverance and falva^ 
tion. Make me partaker of the benefits of 
Thy Holy Incarnation, Life and Sanftity, 
Paflion and Death, Refurreftion and Afcen- 
fion, and of all the prayers of the Church, 
of the joy of the eleft, and all the fruits of 
the Blefled Communion of Saints. And 
daily add to the number of Thy beatified 
fervants fuch as fhall be faved, that Thy 
coming may be haftened, and the expefta- 
tion or the Saints fulfilled, and the glory 
of Thy Name advanced, O moft blefled 
and glorious Lord Jesu, Who with the 
Father, and the Holy Spirit, liveft and 

reigneft 
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reigneft ever one God, world without end. 
Amen. 

Vifit, I befeechThee,0 Lord, this habita- 
tion with Thy mercy, and us Thy fervants 
with {alvation. Repel far from us all fnares 
and dangers of the enemy. Grant us to 
live in Thy fear, and to die in Thy favour. 
Prepare our fouls with heavenly virtues for 
heavenly joys, making us righteous here 
that we may be glorified hereafter. Let 
Thy holy Angels dwell among us to keep 
us in peace and fafety ; and Thy bleffing 
be upon us for ever, through Jesus Christ, 
our Lord. Amen. 

Now, and in all dangers and afflidions 
of foul and body, in the hour of death, and 
in the day of judgment, faye and deliver 
us, O fweet Saviour and Redeemer, Jesu. 
Amen. Amen. 



DEVO- 
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Lord, look down from heaven, behold, 
vifit, and relieve Thine afflifted fervant. 
Look upon me with the eyes of Thy mercy, 
give me comfort and fure confidence in 
Thee, defend me from the danger of the 
enemy, and keep me in perpetual peace and 
fafety, through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 
Amen. 

Pfalm XXX* Dixiy cuftodiam. 

I faid, I will take heed to my ways : that 

1 offend not in my tongue. 

I will keep my mouth as it were with a 
bridle : while the ungodly is in my fight. 

I held my tongue, and fpake nothing : I 
kept filence, yea, even from good words ; 
but it was pain and grief to me. 

My heart was hot within me, and while 

I was 
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I was thus mufing the fire kindled : and at 
the laft I fpake with my tongue ; 

Lord, let me know mine end, and the 
number of my days : that I may be cer- 
tified how long I have to live. 

Behold, Thou haft made my days as it 
were a {pan long : and mine age is even as 
nothing in refpeft of Thee ; and verily 
every man living is altogether vanity. 

For man walketh in a vain fhadow, and 
difquieteth himfelf in vain ; he heapeth up 
riches, and cannot tell who ftiall gather 
them. 

And now. Lord, what is my hope : 
truly my hope is even in Thee. 

Deliver me from all mine oflfences : and 
make me not a rebuke unto the foolifh. 

I became dumb, and opened not my 
mouth : for it was Thy doing. 

Take Thy plague away from me : I am 
even confumed by the means of Thy heavy 
hand. 

When Thou with rebukes doft chaften 
man for fin. Thou makeft his beauty to 
confume away, like as it were a moth fret- 
ting a garment : every man therefore is but 
vanity. 

Hear my prayer, O Lord, and with 

Thine 
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Thine ears confider my calling : hold not 
Thy peace at my. tears.. 

For I am a ftranger with Thee : and a 
fojourner, as all my fathers were. 

O (pare me. a little, that I may recover 
niy ftrength : before I go hence, arid be no 
more feen. 

Glory be; to the Father, and to the 
Son :, and to the Holy. Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever fhall be : world without end. Amen. 



The Firji Lejfon. Genefis iii. i^ — 20. 

Now the ferpent was more fubtil than 
any beaft of the field which the LpRD God 
had made. And he .faid unto the woman. 
Yea, hath God faidj Ye ftiall not eat of 
every tree of the garden ? And the woman 
faid unto the ferpent. We may eat of the 
fruit of the trees of the garden : but of the 
fruit of the tree which is in the midft of 
the garden, God hath faid, Ye fhall not eat 
of it, neither fliall ye touch it, left ye die. 
And the ferpent faid unto the woman. Ye 
fhall not furely die : for God doth know 
that in the day ye eat thereof, then your 

eyes 
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eyes ihall be opened, and ye fhall be as 
gods, knowing good and evil. And when 
the woman faw that the tree was good for 
food, and that it was pleafant to the eyes, 
and a tree to be defired to make one wife, 
fhe took of the fruit thereof, and did eat, 
and gave alfo unto her hufband with her ; 
and he did eat. And the eyes of them 
both were opened, and they knew that they 
were naked ; and they fewed fig leaves to- 
gether, jand made themfelves aprons. And 
they heard the voice of the Lord God 
walking in the garden in the cool of the 
day: and Adam and his wife hid them- 
felves from the prefence of the Lord God 
amongft the trees of the garden. And the 
Lord God called unto Adam, and faid 
unto him. Where art thou ? And he faid, 
I heard Thy voice in the garden, and I 
was afraid, becaufe I was naked ; and I hid 
myfelf. And He faid. Who told thee that 
thou waft naked ? Haft thou eaten of the 
tree, whereof I commanded thee that thou 
ftiouldeft not eat ? And the man faid. The 
woman whom Thou gaveft to be with me, 
ftie gave me of the tree, and I did eat. 
And the Lord God faid unto the woman. 
What is this that thou haft done ? . And 

the 
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the woman faid, The ferpent beguiled me, 
and I did eat. And the Lord God faid 
unto the ferpent, Becaufe thou haft done 
this, thou art curfed above all cattle, and 
above every beaft of the field ; upon thy 
belly fhalt thou go, and duft (halt thou eat 
all the days of thy life : and I will put 
enmity between thee and the woman, and 
between thy feed and her feed ; it fhall 
bruife thy head, and thou fhalt bruife his 
heel. Unto the woman He faid, I will 
greatly multiply thy forrow and thy con- 
ception ; in forrow thou fhalt bring forth 
children ; and thy defire fhall be to thy 
hufband, and he fhall rule over thee. And 
unto Adam he faid, Becaufe thou haft 
hearkened unto the voice of thy wife, and 
haft eaten of the tree, of which I com- 
manded thee, faying. Thou fhalt not eat of 
it : curfed is the ground for thy fake ; in 
forrow fhalt thou eat of it all the days of 
thy life; thorns alfo and thifUes fhall it 
bring forth to thee ; and thou fhalt eat the 
herb of the field ; in the fweat of thy face 
fhalt thou eat bread, till thou return unto 
the ground ; for out of it waft thou taken : 
for duft thou art, and unto duft fhalt thou 
return. 

The 
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Tlie Second Lejffbn. Romans vi. 

What fliall we fay then ? Shall we con- 
tinue in fin, that grace may abound ? God 
forbid. How fhall we, that are dead to 
fin, live any longer therein ? Know ye 
not, that fo many of us as were baptized 
into Jesus Christ were baptized unto His 
death? Therefore we are buried with 
Him by baptifm into death : that like as 
Christ was raifed up from the dead by the 
glory of the Father, even fo we alfo 
ftiould walk in newnefs of life. For if we 
have been planted together in the likenefe 
of His death, we fliall be alfo in the like- 
nefs of His refurreftion : knowing this, 
that our old man is crucified with Him, 
that the body of fin might be deftroyed, 
that henceforth we fliould not ferve fin. 
For he that is dead is freed from fin. Now 
if we be dead with Christ, we believe that 
we fliall alfo live with Him : knowing that 
Christ being raifed from the dead dieth 
no more ; death hath no more dominion 
over Him. For in that He died. He died 
unto fin once : but in that He liveth. He 
liveth unto God. Likewife reckon ye alfo 

yourfelves 
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yourfelves to be dead indeed unto fin, but 
alive linto God through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Let not fin therefore reign in your 
mortal body, that ye fhbuld obey it in the 
lufts thereof. Neither yield ye your mem- 
bers as inftruments of unrighteoufnefs unto 
fin : but yield yourfelves unto God, as 
thofe that are alive from the dead, and 
your members as inftruments of righteouf- 
nefs unto God. For fin fhall not have 
dominion over you : for ye are not under 
the law, but under grace. What then? 
fliall we fin, becaufe we are not under the 
law, but under grace ? God forbid. Know 
ye not, that to whom ye yield yourfelves 
fervants to obey, his fervants ye are to 
whom ye obey ; whether of fin unto death, 
or of obedience unto righteoufnefs ? But 
God be thanked, that ye were the fervants 
of fin, but ye have obeyed from the heart 
that form of doArine which was delivered 
you. Being then made free from fin, ye 
became the fervants of righteoufnefs. I 
fpeak after the manner of men becaufe of 
the infirmity of your flefli : for as ye have 
yielded your members fervants to unclean- 
nefs and to iniquity unto iniquity ; even fo 
now yield your members fervants to right- 
eoufnefs 
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eoufnefs unto holinefs. For when ye were 
the fervants of fin, ye were free from right- 
eoufnefs. What fruit had ye then in thofe 
things whereof ye are now afhamed ? for 
the end of thofe things is death. But now 
being made free from fin, and become fer- 
vants to God, ye have your fruit unto 
holinefs, and the end everlafting life. For 
the wages of fin is death ; but the gift of 
God is eternal life through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Our Father, Which art in heaven. Hal- 
lowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth. As it is in 
heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trefpafles. As we for- 
give them that trefpafs against us. And 
lead us not into temptation ; But deliver 
us from evil. Amen. 

O Lord, turn Thee unto me, and have 
mercy upon me, for I am defblate, and in 
mifery. The forrows of my heart are en- 
larged, O bring Thou me out of my 

troubles. 
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troubles. Hear my crying, O God ; and 
give ear unto my prayer. Look upon mine 
adverfity and mifery, and forgive me all 
my fins, for Jesus Christ's fake, our only 
Lord and Saviour. Amen. 

O Lord Almighty, I acknowledge and 
confefs that I am not worthy to lift up 
mine eyes unto heaven, much lefs to pre- 
fent myfelf before Thee with any confi- 
dence that Thou fliouldeft hear my prayers 
and grant my requefts ; for my fins bear 
witnefs againft me, and my confcience con- 
demns me. I deferve nothing but punifli- 
ment and mifery ; and all that Thou haft 
now laid upon me is lefs than the recom- 
penfe that is meet for even a fingle tranf- 
greflion. If Thou wert to ftrip me of 
every comfort that remains to me in this 
world, and to confign me to eternal woe in 
another, it would be no heavier fentence 
than is due to my multiplied and aggra- 
vated offences. The wages of fin is death, 
and my wages are due to me. Yet, O 
Lord, for Thy dear Son's fake, remember 
that I am but duft, and of Thy mercy let 
not my mifery lead me to defpair, but 
rather enable me to feel that Thy dealings 
with me are the chaftening of a loving 

Father. 




Father, and not the beginnings of ven- 
geanpe from an offended Judge. In the 
multitude of Thy mercies, have mercy 
upon me ; for though I am a worm and no 
man, yet Thou art my Creator, and I the 
work of Thy hands ; yea. Thou art my 
Father, and I Thy fon ; Thou art my 
Shepherd, and I one of Thy ftraggling 
flock ; Thou my Redeemer, and I one of 
Thy people, whom Thou haft dearly 
bought ; Thou my God, and I Thy crea- 
ture. O correft me not in Thine anger, 
O Lord, neither punifli me according to 
my defervings ; but remember my weak- 
nefs as well as my fin, and have mercy upon 
me, for my deareft Saviour's fake, Jesus 
Christ. Amen. 

O Lord, quicken and comfort my foul, 
for I have rebelled againft Thee. Lord, 
before I was troubled I went wrong, and as, 
in my trouble, I call to mind the years that 
are paft, I fee how my mifdeeds prevail 
againft me. O be Thou merciful unto my fin; 

namely , and efpecially forgive me, &c. 

[Here make a particular confejjion of offences I\ 
Herein, O Lord, be merciful unto Thy 
fervant. O Lord, lay not thefe, nor the 
reft to my charge. O let the depth of my 

I fin 
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fin call up the depth of Thy mercies, and 
of Thy grace. Lord, let it come, that 
where my fin hath abounded, grace may 
fuperabound. Thou haft fmitten and cor- 
reded me, but not given me over unto 
death. Thou mighteft have cut me oiF 
inftead of him whofe departure is now my 
warning. O fanftify that warning to me, 
and let it not fpeak in vain. Lord, I be- 
lieve, help Thou mine unbelief. Thou 
art the Lord ; do what feemeth good in 
Thine eyes. Though Thou ftiouldeft flay 
me, yet will I put my truft in Thee. 
Lord, I am weary and heavy laden ; O do 
Thou give me refrefliment and reft. Be- 
hold, I have been the Temple of Thy 
Holy Spirit; and woe. is me, I have 
fliamefuUy polluted it. Yet, O Lord, 
deftroy me not ; but fandrify me to Thy- 
felf anew. O Lord, I wear Thy Name ; 
it is Thy Name that is called upon me. 
For Thy Name's fake therefore, be merci- 
ful unto me, and forgive me all my fins. 
Amen. 

O Lord Jesu, I moft humbly befeech 
Thee to have mercy upon me. Deliver 
me from everlafting death at that dreadful 
day when heaven and earth fliall be re- 
moved. 



Devotions for Monday. 115 

moved, and Thou ihalt judge the world by 
fire; for Thou didft come to redeem us 
from the thraldom of fin ; therefore cafl: 
not away that which Thou hafl: fo dearly 
redeemed. Amen. 

Almighty God, and Moft Merciful Fa- 
ther, Who of Thy tender mercy haft 
promifed forgivenefs of fins to all them that 
with hearty repentance and true faith turn 
unto Thee ; Have mercy upon me, pardon 
and deliver me from all my fins, confirm 
and ftrengthen me in all goodnefs, and bring 
me to everlafting life, through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 

[For the departed. 

O Lord Jesu Christ, Who didft not 
come to deftroy men's fouls, but to fave 
them, and to give Thy Life a ranfom for 
many, I befeech Thee of Thine Infinite 
mercy that Thou wilt hear my prayer, and 
grant to Thy departed fervant N. the par- 
don of his fins, and a portion among Thy 
redeemed. Who liveft and reigneft with the 
Father, and the Holy Spirit, one God, 
world without end. Amen. 

O Saviour of the world. Who waft 
deferted and forfaken. Who didft hang upon 

I 2 the 

I 
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the Crofs, naked and outftretched, Who 
waft wounded with the fpear and nsuls, and 
didft undergo the fharpnefs of death for 
us miferablc finners ; Receive my humble 
prayers in behalf of all who have none to 
pray for them, or who are now forgotten in 
the land of the living. Defpife not Thou 
the work of Thine Own Hand : forget not 
thofe for whom Thou didft deign to die ; 
have mercy upon them, and grant them 
whatever may moft promote their prefent 
and eternal joy. Amen.] 

O God, have mercy on all Chriftian 
fouls. Amen. 

O God, merciful Father, in Whom we 
live and move and have our being, grant 
that the confideration of the removal of my 

dear may make me for the time to 

come more mindful of my own mortality. 
Teach me fo to number my days that I may 
apply my. heart unto wifdom, and caufe me 
fo thoroughly to die to fin, and live unto 
grace, as that in dying to the world, I may 
live unto Thee, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 

O Almighty Lord, the Judge of quick 
and dead, fo fit and prepare mc, I befeech 

Thee, 
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Thee, by Thy grace, for that laft account 
which I muft one day give, as that when 
the time of my appointed change fhall 
come, I may look up to Thee with joy and 
comfort, and may at laft be received into 
that place of reft and peace, where all tears 
fhall be wiped from our eyes, and all our 
forrows have an end ; through the merits, 
and for the fake of our blefled Saviour 
and Redeemer, Jesus Christ. Amen. 

The Blefling of God defcend upon me, 
and all belonging to me, and dwell in my 
heart for evermore ; and blefs my going 
out, and coming in, now, and for ever. 
Amen. 



DEVO- 
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God, Who declareft Thy Almighty 
Power moft chiefly in fhowing mercy and 
pity ; mercifully grant unto us fuch a mea- 
sure of Thy grace, that we, running the 
way of Thy commandments, may obtain 
Thy gracious promifes, and be made par- 
takers of Thy heavenly treafure, through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

P/alm xvi. Conferva me^ Domine. 

Preferve me, O God : for in Thee have 

1 put my truft. 

O my foul, thou hafl: faid unto the Lord : 
Thou art my God, my goods are nothing 
unto Thee. 

All my delight is upon the faints, that 
are in the earth : and upon fuch as excel 
in virtue. 

But 
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But they that run after another god : 
fliall have great trouble. 

Their drink-offerings of blood will I 
not offer : neither make mention of their 
names within my lips. 

The Lord Himfelf is the portion of 
mine inheritance, and of my cup : Thou 
fhalt maintain my lot. 

The lot is fallen unto me in a fair 
ground: yea, I have a goodly heritage. 

I will thank the Lord for giving me 
warning : my reins alfo chaften me in the 
night-feafon. 

I have fet God always before me : for 
He is on my right hand, therefore I fhall 
not fall. 

Wherefore my heart was glad, and. my 
glory rejoiced : my flefh alfo fhall reft in 
hope. 

For why ? Thou fhalt not leave my foul 
in hell : neither fhalt Thou fufFer Thy Holy 
One to fee corruption. 

Thou fhalt fhow me the path of life ; in 
Thy prefence is the fulnefs of joy : and at 
Thy right hand there is pleafure for ever- 
more. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the 
Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As 
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As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever fliall be : world without end. Amen. 

TJalm xxiii. Dominus regit me. 

The Lord is my Shepherd : therefore 
can I lack nothing. 

He ftiall feed me in a green pafture : 
and lead me forth befide the waters of 
comfort. 

He Ihall convert my, foul : and bring 
me forth in the paths of righteoufnefs, for 
His Name's fake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley 
of the fliadow of death, I will fear no evil : 
for Thou art with me ; Thy rod and Thy 
ftafF comfort me. 

Thou ftialt prepare a table before me 
againft them that trouble me : Thou haft 
anointed my head with oil, and my cup 
fhall be full. 

But Thy loving-kindnefs and mercy 
fhall follow me all the days of my life : 
and I will dwell in the houfe of the Lord 
for ever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the 
Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever fliall be : world without end. Amen. 

The 



Devotions for Tuefday. 121 



The Firft Lejfon. The Wifdom of Solomon. 
Chap. ii. 23, 24; lii. i — 8. 

God created man to be immortal, and 
made him to be an image of His own 
eternity. Neverthelefs through envy of the 
devil came death into the world : and they 
that do hold of his fide do find it. But 
the fouls of the righteous are in the hand 
of God, and there fliall no torment touch 
them. In the fight of the unwife they 
feemed to die : and their departure is taken 
for mifery, and their going from us to be 
utter deftrudion : but they are in peace. 
For though they be puniflied in the fight 
of men, yet is their hope full of immor- 
tality. And having been a little chafliifed, 
they fliall be greatly rewarded : for God 
proved them, and found them worthy for 
Himfelf. As gold in the furnace hath He 
tried them, and received them as a burnt- 
oflFering. And in the time of their vifita- 
tion they fliall fliine, and run to and fro 
like fparks among the ftubble. They 
fliall judge the nations, and have dominion 
over the people, and their Lord fliall reign 
for ever. They that put their trufl: in 

Him 
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Him ftiall underftand the truth : and fuch 
as be faithful in love fliall abide with Him : 
for grace and mercy is to His faints, and 
He hath care for His eleft. But the un- 
godly ihall be piiniftied according to their 
own imaginations, which have negleded the 
righteous, and forfaken the Lord.. 

The Second Lejfon. i Theff. iv. 13 — 18. 

But I would not have you to be igno- 
rant, brethren, concerning them which are 
afleep, that ye forrow not, even as others 
which have no hope. For if we believe 
that Jesus died and rofe again, even fo 
them alfo which fleep in Jesus will God 
bring with Him. For this we fay unto 
you by the word of the Lord, that we 
which are alive and remain unto the coming 
of the Lord fliall not prevent them which 
are afleep. For the Lord Himfelf fliall 
defcend from heaven with a fliout, with the 
voice of the archangel, and with the trump 
of God : and the dead in Christ fliall rife 

* 

firfl: : then we which are alive and remain 
fliall be caught up together with them in 
the clouds, to meet the Lord in the air: 
and fo fliall we ever be with the Lord. 

Where- 
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Wherefore comfort one another with thefe 
words. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Our Father, which art in heaven. Hal- 
lowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth. As it is in 
heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trefpafles. As we forgive 
them that trefpafs againft us. And lead us 
not into temptation ; but deliver us from 
evil. Amen. 

In the midft of life we are in death : of 
whom may we feek for fuccour, but of 
Thee, O Lord, Who for our fins art juftly 
difpleafed ? 

Yet, O Lord God Moft Holy, O Lord 
Moft Mighty, O Holy and Moft Merciful 
Saviour, deliver us not into the bitter 
pains of eternal death. 

Thou knoweft. Lord, the fecrets of our 
hearts ; fhut not Thy merciful ears to our 
prayer; but fpare us. Lord Moft Holy, 
O God Moft Mighty, O Holy and Merci- 
ful 
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ful Saviour, Thou moft worthy Judge 
eternal, fuffer us not, at our laft hour, for 
any pains of death, to fall from Thee. 

Grant, O Lord, that as we are baptized 
into the death of Thy Blefled Son our 
Saviour Jesus Christ, fo by continual 
mortifying our corrupt afFeftions we may 
be buried with Him ; and that through the 
grave, and gate of death, we may pafs to 
our joyful refurreftion ; for His merits. 
Who died, and was buried, and rofe again 
for us. Thy Son Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

Almighty and everlafting God, Whofe 
righteoufnefs is like the ftrong moimtains, 
and Thy judgments like the great deep ; 
and Who by Thy prefent vifitation haft 
taught us that our days on earth are, as it 
were, but a fpan long, and that there is 
none abiding ; teach us alfo hereby fo to 
number our days, that we may apply our 
hearts unto wifdom. And grant that 
neither the fplendour of anything that is 
great, nor the conceit of anything that is 
good in us may withdraw our eyes from 
looking upon ourfelves as finful duft and 
afties ; but that we may prefs forward to 
the prize of the high calling before us, in 

faith 
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faith and patience, humility and meeknefs, 
mortification and . felf-denial, charity and 
conftant perfeverance unto the end : and all 
this for Thy Son our Lord Jesus Christ 
His fake ; to Whom with Thee and the 
Holy Ghost be all honour and glory, 
world without end. Amen. 

O Almighty God, Who knoweft the 
weaknefs and frailty of our nature ; I be- 
feech Thee, under this. Thy heavy chaften- 
ing, to give me fuch meafures of Thy grace 
as fhall enable me to bear it with humility, 
refignation, and fubmiffion to Thy Will, 
and that no impatient, murmuring, or re- 
pining thoughts may find place within me. 
Grant that I may not forrow as thofe who 
have no hope ; let not my grief exceed the 
bounds of reafon and religion ; but fo tem- 
per it, I befeech Thee, with the confolations 
of Thy Holy Spirit, that whatever I may 
want in outward comfort, I may find made 
up to me in the inward joys of a good con- 
fcience, through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

O Moft Blefled Saviour Jesus, Who 
art the Refurreftion and the Life, and in 
Whofe fight the death of Thy Saints is 
precious, look upon me Thy fervant whofe 

life 
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life is vanity, and whofe days pafs away 
like a tale that is told, and as the remem- 
brance of a traveller that tarrieth but a 
night. The days of our pilgrimage are 
few and evil, and we difquiet ourfelves in 
vain. O look upon me with a gracious 
eye. Give me. the Spirit of Wifdom and 
Peace to guide me in all ways of good, that 
my afFeftions and converfation being in 
heaven, I may die daily unto fin, and rife 
unto righteoufnefs. And this I beg for 
the fake of Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our 
Lord. Amen. 

[^For the departed. 

The Lord gave, and the Lord hath 
taken away : 

Blefled be the Name of the Lord. 

Blefled are the dead which die in the 
Lord ; 

Even fo, faith the Spirit, for they reft 
from their labours. 

. Almighty God, Who, by Thy Holy 
Apoftle, haft taught us not only to make 
prayers and fupplications, but alfo to give 
thanks for all men, I oStv unto Thee moft 
high praife, and hearty thanks for all Thy 
wonderful graces and virtues, whiqh Thou 

haft 
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haft declared in all Thy Saints from the 
beginning of the world, who have departed 
this life with the feal of Faith, and do now 
reft in the fleep of peace ; befeeching Thee 
that we may ftill continue in their holy 
communion, and enjoy the comfort thereof 
while we are on earth, following with a 
glad will and mind their holy examples of 
godly living, and ftedfaftnefs in Thy Faith ; 
arid that at the laft day, we with them, and 
they with us, may attain to the Refurredion 
of the juft, and have our perfedl confum- 
mation and blifs both in body and foul, in 
Thy eternal and everlafting glory, through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

O God, Whofe property is ever to have 
mercy and to forgive, receive my humble 
petitions, befeeching Thee to fhow mercy 

to the foul of Thy fervant, my dear 

now departed; and to grant that being 
loofed from the bonds of death, he may 
rife unto life everlafting, through the inter- 
ceflion of Jesus Christ our only Mediator 
and Advocate. Amen.] 

O Almighty God, Who calleft upon us 
to remember the days that are paft ; grant 
that both the memory of any good done by 

our 
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our dear brother in bis generation, may 
make us therein to follow bis example : and 
alfo that the humble hope we have of his 
reception among the blefTed may caufe us 
to prefs forward the more earneftly towards 
the mark for the prize of the high calling 
of God in Christ Jesus ; in Whofe Holy 
Name, we befeech Thee to grant thefe and 
all other Thy mercies. Amen. 

O Lord, I pray Thee, grant that in 
Thine Own good time, I may be delivered 
from the forrow which I have now, and by 
it may be fitted for that joy which is with- 
out end, through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

O Lord God Almighty, our gracious 
and merciful Father, Who haft fo ex- 
ceedingly loved us Thy chofen children, 
that Thou didft vouchfafe to give us Thy 
only and well-beloved Son Jesus Christ 
to fufFer death for our fins, that we fted- 
faftly believing in Him might not perifti 
but have everlafting life ; we befeech Thee 
for Thine abundant mercy, and for the 
Love which Thou beareft to Thy dear Son, 
give us the fulnefs of Thy Grace, and cheer 
us with the Light of Thy Favour ; that we 
may believe, feel, and know perfedly, that 

Thou 
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Thou only art our God and Father, an 
Almighty Helper in time of trouble, a 
Deliverer and Saviour from fin, from the 
powers of hell, the world, and death ; and 
that by Thy Son our Lord Jesu Christ* 
Amen. 

The Almighty Lord, Who is a moft 
ftrong tower to all them that put their 
truft in Him, to Whom all things in 
Heaven, in earth, and under the earth, do 
bow and obey, be now and ever more my 
defence ; and make me know and feel that 
there is none other Name under heaven 
given to man, in Whom, and through 
Whom, I may receive health and falvation, 
but only the Name of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. Amen. 



K DEVO- 
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Grant, we befeech Thee, Almighty God, 
that we, who for our evil deeds do wor- 
thily deferve to be punifhed, by the com- 
fort of Thy grace may mercifully be re- 
lieved; through our Lord and Saviour 
Jesus Christ. Amen. 

FJalm li. Mijerere mei, Deus. 

Have mercy upon me, O God, after 
Thy great goodnefs : according to the 
multitude of Thy mercies do away mine 
offences. 

Wafh me throughly from my wicked- 
nefs : and cleanfe me from my fin. 

For I acknowledge my faults : and my 
fin is ever before me. 

Againft Thee only have I finned, and 

done 
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done this evil in Thy fight : that Thou 
mighteft be juftified in Thy faying, and 
clear when Thou art judged. 

Behold, I was fhapen in wickednefs : 
and in fin hath my mother conceived me. 

But lo. Thou requireft truth in the in- 
ward parts : and fhalt make me to under- 
ftand wifdom fecretly. 

Thou fhalt purge me with hyfTop, and I 
fhall be clean : Thou fhalt wafh me, and 
I fhall be whiter than fnow. 

Thou fhalt make me hear of joy and 
gladnefs : that the bones which Thou hafl 
broken may rejoice. 

Turn Thy face from my fins : and put 
out all my mifdeeds. 

Make me a clean heart, O God : and 
renew a right fpirit within me. 

Cafl me not away from Thy prefence : 
and take not Thy Holy Spirit from me. 

O give me the comfort of Thy help 
again : and flablifh me with Thy free 
Spirit. 

Then fhall I teach Thy ways unto the 
wicked : and finners fhall be converted 
unto Thee. 

Deliver me from blood-guiltinefs, O 
God, Thou that art the God of my health : 

K 2 and 
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and my tongue fhall fing of Thy righte- 
oufnefs. 

Thou ftialt open my lips, O Lord : and 
my mouth fhall fhow Thy praife. 

For Thou defireft no facrifice, elfe would 
I give it Thee : but Thou delighteft not 
in burnt-ofFerings. 

The facrifice of God is a troubled fpirit : 
a broken and contrite heart, O God, fhalt 
Thou not defpife. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the 
Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever fhall be : world without end. Amen. 

The Firft Lejfon. Eccl. xi. 7. ad fin. 
xii. 1—7, 13, 14. 

Truly the light is fweet, and a pleafant 
thing it is for the eyes to behold the fun : 
But if a man live many years, and rejoice 
in them all ; yet let him remember the 
days of darknefs ; for they fhall be many. 
All that Cometh is vanity. Rejoice, O 
young man, in thy youth; and let thy 
heart cheer thee in the days of thy youth ; 
and walk in the ways of thine heart, and in 
the fight of thine eyes : but know thou, 

that 
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that for all thefe things God will bring 
thee into judgment. Therefore remove 
forrow from thy heart, and put away evil 
from thy flefh : for childhood and youth 
are vanity. Remember now thy Creator 
in the days of thy youth, while the evil 
4ays come not, nor the years draw nigh, 
when thou fhalt fay, I have no pleafure in 
them ; while the fun, or the light, or the 
moon, or the ftars, be not darkened, nor 
the clouds return after the rain : in the day 
when the keepers of the houfe fliall trem- 
ble, and the ftrong men fhall bow them- 
felves, and the grinders ceafe becaufe they 
are few, and thofe that look out of the 
windows be darkened, and the doors fliall 
be fliut in the ftreets, when the found of 
the grinding is low, and he fliall rife up at 
the voice of the bird, and all the daughters 
of mufic fliall be brought low ; alfo when 
they fliall be afraid of that which is high, 
and fears fliall be in the way, and the 
almond tree fliall flourifli, and the grafl*- 
hopper fliall be a burden, and defire fliall 
fail : becaufe man goeth to his long home, 
and the mourners go about the ftreets : or 
ever the filver cord be loofed, or the golden 
bowl be broken, or the pitcher be broken 

at 
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at the foantain, or the wheel broken at the 
ciftern. Then fhall the duft return to the 
earth as it was : and the fpirit fhall return 
unto God Who gave it. Let us hear 
the conclufion of the whole matter : Fear 
God, and keep His commandments : for 
this is the whole duty of man. For God 
fhall bring every work into judgment, with 
every fecret thing, whether it be good, or 
whether it be evil. 

The Second Lejfon. Heb. xii. 

Wherefore, feeing we alfo are compafled 
about with fo great a cloud of witnefTes, 
let us lay afide every weight, and the fin 
which doth fo eafily befet us, and let us 
run with patience the race that is fet before 
us, looking unto Jesus, the author and 
finifherof our faith; Who for the joy that was 
fet before Him endured the Crols, defpifing 
the fhame, and is fet down at the right hand 
of the throne of God. For confider Him 
that endured fuch contradidion of finners 
againfl Himfelf, lefl ye be wearied and 
faint in your minds. Ye have not yet re- 
fifled unto blood, flriving againfl fin. And 
ye have forgotten the exhortation which 

fpeaketh 




foeaketh unto you as unto children, My 
(on, defpife not thou the chaftening of the 
Lord, nor faint when thou art rebuked of 
Him : for whom the Lord loveth He 
chafteneth, and fcourgeth every fon whom 
He receiveth. If ye endure chaftening, 
God dealeth with you as with fons ; for 
what fon is he whom the father chaften- 
eth not ? But if ye be without chaftife- 
ment, whereof all are partakers, then are 
ye baftards, and not fons. Furthermore 
we have had fathers of our flefti which cor- 
refted us, and we gave them reverence: 
fliall we not much rather be in fubjecftion 
unto the Father of fpirits, and live? For 
they verily for a few days chaftened us 
after their own pleafure ; but He for our 
profit, that we might be partakers of His 
holinefs. Now no chaftening for the 
prefent feemeth to be joyous, but grievous : 
neverthelefs afterward it yieldeth the peace- 
able fruit of righteoufneis unto them which 
are exercifed thereby. Wherefore lift up 
the hands which hang down, and the feeble 
knees; and make ftraight paths for your 
feet, left that which is lame be turned out 
of the way ; but let it rather be healed. 
Follow peace with all men, and holinefs, 

without 



136 Manual for Mourners. 

without which no man ihall fee the Lord : 
looking diligently left any man fail of the 
grace of God ; left any root of bitterneis 
Ipringing up trouble you, and thereby 
many be defiled; left there be any forni- 
cator, or profane perfon, as Efau, who for 
one morfel of meat fold his birthright. For 
ye know how that afterward, when he 
would have inherited the bleffing, he was 
rejeded : for he found no place of repent- 
ance, though he fought it carefully with 
tears. For ye are not come unto the mount 
that might be touched, and that burned 
with fire, nor unto blacknefs, and darknefs, 
and tempeft, and the found of a trumpet, 
and the voice of words ; which voice they 
that heard intreated that the word fhould 
not be fpoken to them any more : (for 
they could not endure that which was com- 
manded. And if fo much as a beaft touch 
the mountain, it fhall be ftoned, or thruft 
through with a dart : and fo terrible was 
the fight, that Mofes faid, I exceedingly 
fear and quake :) but ye are come unto 
mount Sion, and unto the city of the living 
God, the heavenly Jerufalem, and to an 
innumerable company of angels, to the 
general aflembly and church of the firft- 

born. 



born, which are written in heaven, and to 
God the Judge of all, and to the fpirits of 
juft men made perfedl, and to Jesus the 
Mediator of the new covenant, and to the 
blood of {prinkling, that fpeaketh better 
things than that of Abel. See that ye 
refufe not Him that foeaketh. For if they 
efcaped not who refuied Him that fpake on 
earth, much more fhall we not efcape, if we 
turn away from Him that fpeaketh from 
heaven : Whofe voice then fhook the earth : 
but now He hath promifed, faying. Yet 
once more I fhake not the earth only, but 
alio heaven. And this word. Yet once 
more, fignifieth the removing of thofe 
things that are fhaken, as of things that are 
made, that thofe things which cannot be 
fhaken may remain. Wherefore we re- 
ceiving a kingdom which cannot be moved, 
let us have grace, whereby we may ferve 
God acceptably with reverence and godly 
fear : for our God is a confuming fire. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Our Father, which art in heaven. Hal- 
lowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. 

Thy 
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Thy will be done in earth. As it is in 
heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trefpafles, As we for- 
give them that trefpafs againft us. And 
lead us not into temptation ; But deliver 
us from evil. Amen. 

Out of the deeps do I call unto Thee, O 
Lord : 

Lord, hear my voice. 

If Thou, Lord, art extreme to mark 
what is done amifs : 

O Lord, who may abide it ? 

But there is mercy with Thee : 

Therefore fhalt Thou be feared. 

Almighty and immortal God, the aid of 
all that need, the helper of all that flee to 
Thee for fuccour, the life of them that be- 
lieve, and the refurreftion of the dead, I, 
Thy finful creature, come to Thee for fup- 
port and confolation under this my heavy 
bereavement. O Lord, Thou haft pro- 
mifed by Thy well-beloved Son, faying, 
Afk, and ye fhall have ; feek, and ye fhall 
find ; knock, and it fhall be opened unto 
you : let me not, then, in this my trouble, 
afk, and feek, and knock in vain ; but help 
me to afk faithfully, and feek diligently, 

and 
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and knock humbly and importunately ; and 
do Thou in Thy good time hear me, and 
grant my prayer, for Jesus Christ's fake. 
Amen. 

O blefled Lord, I befeech Thee to help 
me to fearch out, and difcover, and with all 
diligence to remove, all that I think, or fay, 
or do, that is offenfive in Thy fight. Teach 
me to place my afFeftions on that kingdom 
which cannot be removed, on thofe joys 
which never fade, and thofe pleafures which 
are at Thy Right Hand for evermore. 
And grant that I may cheerfully refign all 
my earthly hopes and fad longings into 
Thy Hands, that bleffing the Name of 
Him, in Whom it is, as to give, fo to take 
away, I may receive the confolation that is 
in Christ Jesus our Lord, to Whom, O 
Father, with Thee and the Holy Ghost, 
be all hpnour and glory, world without 

end. Avfittif 

O moft iT^erciful God, Who, according 
to the multitude of Thy mercies, doft fo 
put away the fins of thofe who truly re- 
pent that Thou remembereft them no more ; 
open Thine Eye of Mercy upon me Thy 
fervant, who moft earneftly defire pardon 
and forgivenef3# I acknowledge, with 

fhame 
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(hame and forrow, that I have kept the 
thought of death too little before me, and 
have lived with my friends as though they 
and I were to continue in this world for 
ever. But Thou haft now taught me the 
uncertainty and infecurity of all that I have 
been tempted to call my own. Pardon, O 
gracious Father, my paft prefumption, 
and grant that my prefent contrition may, 
through Thy help, lead me to a more true 
appreciation of the bleflings which are ftill 
vouchfafed me, that they are loans lent me 
for a time only, and that they will fpeedily 
be taken from me, or I from them. Fix 
my heart on things eternal, and make me 
to have my treafure in heaven. And, O 
God, Who haft prepared for them that 
love Thee fuch good things as pafs man's 
underftanding ; pour into my heart fuch 
love toward Thee, that I, putting away 
every idol, may fo love Thee above all 
things, as to obtain Thy gracious promifes, 
which exceed all that we can defire, through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

O Eternal God, Thou haft made me and 
fuftained me : Thou haft blefled me in all 
the days of my life, and preferved me amid 
multitudes of dangers known and unknown. 

Nothing 
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Nothing happens to me in vain, nothing 
without Thy Providential care ; and even 
when Thou fmiteft. Thou fmiteft with 
defigns of pity, and a rod of mercy. 
Lord, I humbly fubmit myfelf unto Thee. 
Do with me as Thou pleafeft. Thy Will, 
not mine, be done. Only keep me fafe by 
Thy grace, and then ufe what inftrument 
Thou pleafeft in bringing me to Thee. 
Lord, I am not folicitous of the paflage, fo 
I may but get to Thee. Yet, O Lord, 
remember, I befeech Thee, my weaknefs 
and infirmity, and fo lay not upon me more 
than I am able to bear. O be Thou my 
ftay and medicine in this the ficknefs of 
my foul, and let me not ftirink from any 
feverity of difcipline which may efFedb my 
cure. I am Thy fervant, and Thy creature. 
Thy purchafed poffeffion. Thine adopted 
child : I am all Thine ; and becaufe Thou 
haft mercy in ftore for all that truft in 
Thee, I cover mine eyes, and in filence 
wait for the time of my redemption. Amen. 
O Lord, Who knoweft the frailty of our 
nature, give to me Thy fervant fuch a por- 
tion of Thy Blefled Spirit, and fuch a fpirit 
of felf-denial and refolution, that I may 
have fortitude to bear with, and power to 

fur- 
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furmount all my prefent difficulties. Diredt 
my judgment, regulate my temper, fubdue 
my paffions, remove my fears, and grant 
that no repining thoughts may difcompofe 
my duty towards Thee or others, through 
Jesus Christ, my bleffed Lord and Sa- 
viour. Amen. 

Lord God, I humbly befeech Thee 
of Thy gracious goodnefs, fhortly to fatisfy 
the longing defires of them who wait and 
pray for Thy fecond coming. Accomplifh 
Thou the number of Thine eleft, and fill 
up the manfions in heaven which are pre^ 
pared for all them that love the coming of 
the Lord Jesus ; that we, with this our 
brothery and all others departed in the 
faith of the Lord Jesus, may have our 
perfeft confummation and blifs in Thy 
eternal glory. And this I beg, for Jesus* 
fake. Amen. 

{For the departed. 

1 humbly commend unto Thy mercy, O 

Lord, my dear friend , and all other 

Thy departed fervants. Grant unto them, 
I befeech Thee, Thy mercy and everlafting 
peace ; and that at the day of general refur- 
reftion, we and all they which be of the 

myftical 
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myftical Body of Thy Son, may all toge- 
ther be fet on His Right Hand, and hear 
that His moft joyful voice. Come unto 
Me, O ye that be bleffed of My Father, 
and poffefs the kingdom which is prepared 
for you from the beginning of the world. 
Grant this, O Father, for Jesus Christ's 
fake, our only Mediator and Advocate. 
Amen. 

O Lord Jesu Christ, Son of the living 
God, fet, I befeech Thee, Thy holy Paflion, 
Crofs, and Death, between Thy judgment 
and my foul, both now and at the hour of 
death. And moreover, vouchfafe to grant 
unto the living, mercy and grace ; to the 
dead, pardon and reft ; to Thy Holy 
Church throughout the world, concord, 
peace, and unity ; to the fick, health ; to 
the forrowful, comfort ; to my friends and 
enemies, very charity ; and to us wretched 
finners, life and joy everlafting; Who liveft 
and reigneft God, with the Father and the 
Holy Ghost, world without end. Amen.] 

The glorious Paflion of our Lord Jesus 
Christ deliver us from forrowful heavinefs, 
and bring us to the joys of Paradife. Amen. 

DEVO- 
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DEVOTIONS FOR THURSDAY, 



O God, Who knoweft us to be fet in the 
midft of fo many and great dangers, that 
by reafon of the weaknels of our nature we 
cannot always ftand upright ; grant me, I 
befeech Thee, fuch meaiures of humble 
penitence, and patient truftfulnefs, that all 
thofe chaftifements which I fufFer by reafon 
of my fins, I may, by Thy help, well pafs 
and overcome, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 

P/alm xxxviii. Domine, tie in furore. 

Put me not to rebuke, O Lord, in Thine 
anger : neither chaften me in Thy heavy 
difpleafure. 

For 
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For Thine arrows ftick faft in me : and 
Thy hand prefleth me fore. 

There is no health in my flefh, becaufe 
of Thy difpleafure : neither is there any 
reft in my bones, by reafon of my fin. 

For my wickednefles are gone over my 
head : and are like a fore burden, too 
heavy for me to bear. 

My wounds ftink, and are corrupt: 
through my fooliftinefs. 

I am brought into fo great trouble and 
raifery : that I go mourning all the day long. 

For my loins are filled with a fore 
difeafe : and there is no whole part in my 
body. 

I am feeble, and fore fmitten : I have 
roared for the very difquietnefs of my 
heart. 

Lord, Thou knoweft all my defire : 
and my groaning is not hid from Thee. 

My heart panteth, my ftrength hath 
failed me : and the fight of mine eyes is 
gone from me. 

And I, truly, am fet in the plague : and 
my heavinefs is ever in my fight. 

For I will confef§ jj^y wickednefs : and 
be forry for my fin. 

But mine enemies live, and are mighty : 

L and 
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and they that hate me wrongfully are many 
in number. 

They alfo that reward evil for good are 
againft me : becaufe I follow the thing that 
good is. 

Forfake me not, O Lord my God : be 
not Thou far from me. 

Hafte Thee to help me : O Lord God 
of my falvation. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the 
Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever fhall be : world without end. Amen. 

The Firft Lejfon. . Lam. iii. 22 — 41. 

It is of the Lord's mercies that we are 
not confumed, becaufe His compaffions 
fail not. They are new every morning : 
great is Thy faithfulnefs. The Lord is 
my portion, faith my foul ; therefore will I 
hope in Him. The Lord is good unto 
them that wait for Him, to the foul that 
feeketh Him. It is good that a man 
fhould both hope and quietly wait for the 
falvation of the Lord. It is good for a 
man that he bear the yoke in his youth. 
He fitteth alone and keepeth filence, be- 
caufe 
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caufe he hath borne it upon him. He 
putteth his mouth in the duft ; if fo be' 
there may be hope. He giveth hiis cheek 
to him that fmiteth him : he is filled full 
with reproach. For the Lord will not 
caft off for ever : but though He caufe 
grief, yet will He have compaflion accord- 
ing to the multitude of His mercies. For 
He doth not afflid willingly nor grieve 
the children of men. To crufh under his 
feet all the prifoners of the earth, to 
turn afide the right of a man before the 
face of the Moft High, to fubvert a man 
in his caufe, the Lord approveth not. 
Who is he that faith, and it cometh to pafs, 
when the Lord commandeth it not ? Out 
of the mouth of the Moft High proceedeth 
not evil and good ? Wherefore doth a 
living man complain, a man for the punifh- 
ment of his fins ? Let us fearch and try 
our ways, and turn again to the Lord. 
Let us lift up our heart with our hands 
unto God in the heavens. 



The Second Lejfon. 2 Cor. iv. 17, 18, 

and V. I — 15. 

For our light afHiftion, which is but for 

L 2 a mo- 



148 Manual for Mourners. 

— — 

a moment, worketh for us a far more 
exceeding and eternal weight of glory ; 
while we look not at the things which are 
feen, but at the things which are not feen : 
for the things which are feen are temporal ; 
but the things which are not feen are 
eternal. For, we know that if our earthly 
houfe of this tabernacle were diffolved, we 
have a building of God, an houfe not made 
with hands, eternal in the heavens. For 
in , this we groan, earneftly defiring to be 
clothed upon with our houfe which is from 
heaven: if fo be that being clothed we 
fhall not be found naked. For we that 
are in this tabernacle do groan, being bur- 
dened : not for that we would be unclothed, 
but clothed upon, that mortality might be 
fwallowed up of life. Now He that hath 
wrought us for the felfsame thing is God, 
Who alfo hath given unto us the . earneft 
of the Spirit. Therefore we are always 
confident, knowing that, whilft we are at 
home in the body, we are abfent from the 
Lord : (for we walk by faith, not by fight :) 
we are confident, I fay, and willing rather 
to be abfent from the body, and to be 
prefent with the Lord. Wherefore we 
labour, that, whether prefent or abfent, we 

may 
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may be accepted of Him. For we muft all 
appear before the judgment feat of Christ ; 
that every one may receive the things done 
in his body, according to that he hath 
done, whether it be good or bad. Know- 
ing therefore the terror of the Lord, we 
perfuade men : but we are made manifeft 
unto God ; and I truft alfo are made mani- 
feft in your confciences. For we commend 
not ourfelves again unto you, but give you 
occafion to glory on our behalf, that ye 
may have fomewhat to anfwer them which 
glory in appearance, and not in heart. For 
whether we be befide ourfelves, it is to 
God: or whether we be fober, it is for 
your caufe. For the love of Christ con- 
ftraineth us ; becaufe we thus judge, that if 
one died for all, then were all dead : and 
that He died for all, that they which live 
ftiould not henceforth live Unto themfelves, 
but unto Him which died for them, and 
rofe again. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Our Father, Which art in heaven. Hal- 
lowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. 

Thy 



150 Manual for Mourners. 

I : , 

Thy will be done in earth. As it is in 
heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trefpafles. As we for- 
give them that trefpafs against us. And 
lead us not into temptation ; But deliver 
us from evil. Amen. 

Lord, hear my prayer : 

And let my crying come unto Thee. 

Enter not into judgment with Thy fer- 
vant, O Lord : 

For in Thy fight fhall no man living be 
juftified. 

Hide not Thou Thy face from me : 

And forget not my mifery and trouble. 

1 believe verily to fee the goodnefs of 
the Lord : 

In the land of the living. 

O Lord my God, Who haft never for- 
faken them that put their truft in Thee ; 
Who haft hitherto fupported me in time of 
forrow, and renewed Thy loving kindnefs 
day by day ; O let me never fo far miftruft 
Thy mercies as to have my portion among 
the hopelefs and defperate. Sanftify to me 
my prefent afflidlion ; give me grace to fub- 
mit in all things to Thy blefled Will ; and 
help me fo to pray to Thee, and fo to hope 

in 
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in Thee, that my prayer may not be turned 
into fin, and my hope may not be aftiamed. 
Thou haft commanded me to hope, and 
therefore, O Thou that art the Hope of all 
the ends of the earth, I do hope that Thy 
comforts fhall refrefh my foul, and enable 
me patiently to wait till my change come ; 
that Thy mercies fhall fupport me under 
all my afflidtions, that Thy Spirit fhall 
comfort me in them, and that Thy gracious 
Providence fhall, in Thy good time, deliver 
me from them, for the fake of Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

O Lord, be pleafed to look upon me in 
mercy ; in the greater mercy becaufe Thou 
art chaftening me with Thy loving Hand, 
and therefore rendering me liable to a 
ftrifter account. If before I was troubled 
I went wrong, now, O God, that Thou 
haft laid trouble upon me, it behoveth me 
to keep Thy Law. Look, therefore, upon 
me, O Gracious Father, but not till Thou 
haft nailed my fins to the Crofs of Christ ; 
not till Thou haft bathed me in the Blood 
of Christ; not till I have hid myfelf in 
the wounds of Christ. Then look, and 
raife me from the duft, and fay unto my 
foul, I have forgiven Thee ; and by the 

work 
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work of Thy Spirit on my, foul, make me 
feel the comforts of pardon and peace, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Lord Jesu Christ, I befeech Thee 
to have mercy upon me, and though I 
fhould be afflifted on every fide, permit me 
not to fall into defpair ; though in want of 
fome of Thy comforts, let me not be in 
want of all ; though I be chaftened, let me 
not be forfaken ; though I be call down, 
let me not perifti ; and though my outward 
man decay, yet let my inward man be re- 
newed daily, even for Thy pity and merit's 
fake. Amen. 

Grant, O Lord, that I may live in Thy 
fear, die in Thy favour, reft in Thy peace, 
rife in Thy power, reign in Thy glory ; for 
Thy beloved Son's fake, Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 

\_For the departed, 

1 commend into Thy hands of mercy, O 
merciful Father, the foul of my departed 

befeeching Thine Infinite goodnefs to 

give us grace fo to live, that when the 
judgment fhall come, which Thou haft 
committed to Thy well-beloved Son, both 
this our brother and we may be found ac- 
ceptable 
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ceptable in Thy fight, and receive that 
blefling which Thy well-beloved Son fhall 
then pronounce on all that love and fear 
Thee, faying. Come, ye bleifed Children of 
My Father, receive the kingdom prepared 
for you before the beginning of the world. 
Grant this, merciful Father, for the 
honour of Jesu Christ our only Saviour, 
Mediator and Advocate. Amen. 

Almighty God, I give Thee hearty 
thanks for this Thy fervant, whom Thou 
haft delivered from the miferies of this 
wretched world, from the body of death, 
and all temptation ; and, as we truft, haft 
brought his foul, [which he committed into 
Thy holy hands,] into fure confolation and 
reft. Grant, we befeech Thee, that at the 
day of judgment his foul, and all the fouls 
of Thy eleft, departed out of this life, may 
with us, and we with them, fully receive 
Thy promifes, and be made perfedl alto- 
gether ; through the glorious refurreftion of 
Thy Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Vouchfafe, O Lord, to remember the 
fouls of all the faithful departed, and to 
gather them into a green pafture, and lead 
them forth befide the waters of comfort in 
the glorious light of Thy Saints. And for 

us 
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us who remain upon earth keep us in Thy 
Faith, preferve us ever in Thy holy Fear, 
and bring us to Thine everlafting kingdom, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.] 

O Almighty God, Who governed all 
things in heaven and earth with infinite 
wifdom, and infinite mercy, and bringefl 
good out of evil, comfort out of fbrrow, 
and after a night of heavinefs dofl refrefh 
Thy children with the joy of the morning, 
with the light of Thy Countenance, with 
the bleffings of Thy Providence, with the 
returns of Thy Grace, and the comforts of 
Thy Holy Spirit, have mercy upon us 
who are now fufFering under the forrows of 
bereavement. Return to us all with Thine 
old loving-kindnefTes ; and exchange our 
prefent trouble for holinefs and bleffing. 
Be Thou now and ever [a Father to the 
fatherlefs, a Hufband to the widow] a God 
of comfort to them that mourn. Grant to 
us Thy fervants that we may not weep as 
men without hope, nor murmur at Thy 
difpenfation, nor complain of anything but 
themfelves, nor defire anything but that 
Thy will be done, nor do anything but what 
is agreeable to Thy holy Word and Com- 
mandment. 
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mandmentl And grant that, both now 
and henceforth, when Thou fmiteft any of 
us, it may increafe Thy fear in us; and 
when Thou doeft good to any of us, in 
fmiting or forbearing, in chaftifing or com- 
forting, it may increafe Thy love in us : 
and let Thy Holy Spirit fo prevail over 
all our wills and underftandings, our affec- 
tions and the outward man, our interefts 
and our hopes, that we may live in this 
world a life pleafing to Thee, and may go 
out of this world with the peace of a holy 
confcience, and may have a joyful refur- 
redlion in the laft day, to a participation 
of Thy glories, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 

O God, Who haft prepared for them 
that love Thee, fuch good things as pafs 
man's underftanding ; pour into my heart 
fuch love toward Thee, that I loving Thee 
above aU things, may obtain Thy pro- 
mifes, which exceed all that I can defire ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

O Lord, blefs all the afflifted members 
of the body of Thy Son, wherefoever, how- 
foever diftrefled. Send them conftant pa- 
tience or fpeedy deliverance, as feems beft 
to Thee, and is beft for them, according to 

their 
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their feveral wants and neceffities, particu- 
larly, (&c. &c.) And do unto them ac- 
cording to all thofe mercies which I have 
befought Thee to fliow unto my own foul ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Alniighty God, I befeech Thee gra- 
cioufly to behold this Thy family, for 
which our Lord Jesus Christ was con- 
tented to be betrayed and given up into 
the hands of wicked men, and to fufFer 
death upon the Crofs, Who now liveth and 
reigneth with Thee, and the Holy Ghost, 
ever one God, world without end. Amen. 

Almighty God, the fountain of all wif- 
dom. Who knoweft our neceffities before 
we afk, and our ignorance in afking ; we 
befeech Thee to have compaffion upon our 
infirmities ; and thofe things, which for our 
unworthinefs we dare not, and for our 
blindnefs we cannot afk, vouchfafe to give 
us, for the worthinefs of Thy Son Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
and the love of God, and the fellowfhip of 
the Holy Ghost, be with us all evermore. 
Amen. 
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Almighty and everlafting God, Who of 
Thy tender love towards mankind, haft 
fent Thy Son, our Saviour Jesus Christ, 
to take upon Him our flefh, and to fufFer 
death upon the Crofs, that all mankind 
fliould follow the example of His great 
humility ; Mercifully grant that we may 
both follow the example of His patience, 
and alfo be made partakers of His Refur- 
reftion ; through the fame Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 

Pfalm Ixxxviii. Domine Deus. 

O Lord God of my falvation, I have 
cried day and night before Thee : O let 
my prayer enter into Thy Prefence, incline 
Thine ear unto my calling. 

For 
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For my foul is full of trouble : and my 
life draweth nigh unto hell. 

I am counted as one of them that go 
down into the pit, and I have been even 
as a man that hath no ftrength. 

Free among the dead, like unto them 
that are wounded, and lie in the grave : 
who are out of remembrance, and are cut 
away from Thy hand. 

Thou haft laid me in the loweft pit : in 
a place of darknefs, and in the deep. 

Thine indignation lieth hard upon me : 
and Thou haft vexed me with all Thy 
ftorms. 

Thou haft put away mine acquaintance 
far from me : and made me to be abhorred 
of them. 

I am fo faft in prifon : that I cannot get 
forth. ' 

My fight faileth for very trouble : Lord, 
I have called daily upon Thee, I have 
ftretched forth my hands unto Thee. 

Doft Thou ftiow wonders among the 
dead : or ftiall the dead rife up again, and 
praife Thee ? 

Shall Thy loving-kindnefs be fhowed in 
the grave : or Thy faithfulnefs in deftruc- 
tion ? 

Shall 
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Shall Thy wondrous works be known in 
the dark : and Thy righteoufnefs in the 
land where all things are forgotten ? 

Unto Thee have I cried, O Lord : and 
early fhall my prayer come before Thee. 

Lord, why abhorreft Thou my foul : 
and hideft Thou Thy face from me ? 

I am in mifery, and like unto him that is 
at the point to die : even from my youth 
up Thy terrors have I fufFered with a trou- 
bled mind. 

Thy wrathful difpleafure goeth over me : 
and the fear of Thee hath undone me. 

They came round about me daily like 
water : and compafled me together on every 
fide. 

My lovers and friends haft Thou put 
away from me : and hid mine acquaintance 
out of my fight. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the 
Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever ftiall be : world without end. Amen. 



The Fir ft Lejfon. Ifaiah liii. 

Who hath believed our' report ? and to 
whom is the arm of the Lord revealed ? 

For 
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For He fhall grow up before Him as a ten- 
der plant, and as a root out of a dry ground : 
He hath no form nor comelinefs; and 
when we fhall fee Him, there is no beauty 
that we fliould defire Him. He is defpifed 
and rejefted of men ; a Man of forrows, 
and acquainted with grief: and we hid as 
it were our faces from Him; He was 
defpifed, and we efteemed Him not. Surely 
He hath borne our griefs, and carried 
our forrows : yet we did efteem Him 
ftricken, fmitten of God, and ailflifted. 
But He was wounded for our tranfgref- 
fions. He was bruifed for our iniquities: 
the chaftifement of our peace was upon 
Him ; and with His ftripes we are healed. 
All we like flieep have gone aftray; we 
have turned every one to his own way ; 
and the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity 
of us all. He was opprefled, and He was 
afflidled, yet He opened not His mouth: 
He is brought as a lamb to the flaughtef, 
and as a fheep before her fhearers is dumb, 
fo He openeth not His mouth. He was 
taken from prifon and from judgment : 
and who fhall declare His generation ? for 
He was cut off out of the land of the 
living : for the tranfgreffion of my people 

was 
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was He flricketi. And He made His grave 
with the wicked, and with the rich in His 
death ; becaufe He had done no violence, 
neither was any deceit in His mouth. Yet 
it plcafed the Lord to bruife Him ; He 
hadi put Him to grief : when Thou flialt 
make His foul an offering for fin. He 
fliall fee His feed. He iliall prolong His 
days, and the pleafure of the Lord fhall 
profper in His hand. He fliall fee of the 
travail of His foul, and fliall be fatisfied : 
by His knowledge fliall My righteous fer- 
vant jufl:ify many ; for He fliall bear their 
iniquities. Therefore will I divide Him a 
portion with the great, and He fliall divide 
the fpoil with the flirong ; becaufe He hath 
poured out His foul unto death : and He 
was numbered with the tranfgreflbrs ; and 
He bare the fin of many, and made inter- 
cefliion for the tranfgreflbrs. 



The Second Lejfon. S. John xix. 

Then Pilate therefore took Jesus, and 
fcourged Him. And the foldiers platted a 
crown of thorns, and put it on His head, 
and they put on Him a purple robe. And 
faid. Hail, King of the Jews ! and they 

M fmote 
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fmote Him with their hands. Pilate there- 
fore went forth again, and faith unto them. 
Behold, I bring Him forth to you, that ye 
may know that I find no fault in Him. 
Then came Jesus forth, wearing- the 
crown of thorns, and the purple robe. And 
Pilate faith unto them. Behold the Man ! 
When the chief priefts therefore and officers 
faw Him, they cried out, faying. Crucify 
Him, crucify Him. Pilate faith unto them. 
Take ye Him, and crucify Him : for I 
find no fault in Him. The Jews anfwered 
him. We have a law, and by our law He 
ought to die, becaufe He made Himfelf the 
Son of God. When Pilate therefore heard 
that faying, he was the more afraid ; and 
went again into the judgment hall, and faith* 
unto Jesus, Whence art Thou ? But Jesus 
gave him no anfwer. Then faith Pilate 
unto Him, Speakefl Thou not unto me ? 
knowefl Thou not that I have power to cru- 
cify Thee, and have power to releafe Thee ? 
Jesus anfwered. Thou couldefl have no 
power at all againfl Me, except it were 
given thee from above : therefore he that 
delivered Me unto thee hath the greater fin. 
And from thenceforth Pilate fought to 
releafe Him ; but the Jews cried out, fay- 
ing. 
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ing. If thou let this Man go, thou art not 
Caefar's friend ; whofoever maketh himfelf 
a king fpeaketh againft Caefar. When 
Pilate therefore heard that faying, he 
brought Jesus forth, and fat down in the 
judgment feat in a place that is called the 
Pavement, but in the Hebrew, Gabbatha. 
And it was the preparation of the paff- 
over, and about the fixth hour ; and he 
faith unto the Jews, 'Behold your King ! 
But they cried out. Away with Him, 
away with Him, crucify Him. Pilate faith 
unto them. Shall I crucify your King? 
The chief priefts anfwered, We have no 
king but Caefar. Then delivered he Him 
therefore unto them to be crucified. And 
they took Jesus and led Him away. And 
He bearing His crofs went forth into a 
place called the place of a fkuU, which 
is called in the Hebrew Golgotha: where 
they crucified Him and two other with 
Him, on either fide one, and Jesus in the 
midfl. And Pilate wrote a title, and put 
it on the crofs. And the writing was, 
Jejus of Nazareth the King of the Jews. 
This title then read many of the Jews : 
for the place where Jesus was crucified was 
nigh to the city : and it was written in 

M 2 Hebrew, 
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Hebrew, and Greek, and Latin. Then 
faid the chief priefts of the Jews to Pi- 
late, Write not. The King of the Jews; 
but that He faid, I am King of the 
Jews. Pilate anfwered. What I have 
Written I have written. Then the foldiers, 
when they had crucified Jesus, took His 
garments and made four parts, to every 
loldier a part ; and alfo His coat : now the 
coat was without feam woven from the top 
throughout. They faid therefore among 
themfelves. Let us not rend it, but caft lots 
for it, whofe it ftiall be : that the Scripture 
might be fulfilled, which faith. They parted 
My raiment among them, and for My vef- 
ture they did caft lots. . Thefe things there- 
fore the foldiers did. Now there ftood by 
the crofs of Jesus His mother, and His 
mother's fitter, Mary the wife of Cleophas, 
and Mary Magdalene. When Jesus there- 
fore faw His mother, and the difciple ftand- 
ing by, whom He loved. He faith unto 
His mother, Wonian, behold thy fon ! 
Then faith He to the difciple. Behold thy 
mother ! And from that hour that difciple 
took her unto his own home. After this, 
Jesus knowing that all things were now 
accomplifhed, that the Scripture might be 

fulfilled. 
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fulfilled, faith, I thirft. Now there was fet 
a veflel full of vinegar : and they filled a 
fpunge with vinegar, and put it upon 
hyffop, and put it to His mouth. When 
Jesus therefore had received the vinegar. 
He faid. It is finiihed : and He bowed His 
head, and gave up the Ghoft. The Jews 
therefore, becaufe it was the preparation, 
that the bodies fhould not remain upon the 
crofs on the Sabbath-day, (for that Sabbath- 
day was an high day,) befought Pilate that 
their legs might be broken, and that they 
might be taken away. Then came the fol- 
diers, and brake the legs of the firft, and 
of the other which was crucified with him. 
But when they came to Jesus, and faw that 
He was dead already, they brake not His 
legs : but one of the foldiers with a fpear 
pierced His fide, and forthwith came there- 
out blood and water. And he that faw it 
bare record, and his record is true : and 
he knoweth that he faith true, that ye 
might believe. For thefc things were 
done, that the Scripture fhould be fulfilled, 
A bone of Him ihall not be broken. 
And again another Scripture faith. They 
fliall look on Him Whom they pierced. 
And after this Jofeph of Arimathaea, 

being 
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being a difciple of Jesus, but fecredy 
for fear of the Jews, befought Pilate that 
he might take away the body of Jesus: 
and Pilate gave him leave. He came 
therefore, and took the body of Jesus. 
And there came alfo Nicodemus, which 
at the firft came to Jesu3 by night, and 
brought a mixture of myrrh and aloes, 
about an hundred pound weight. Then 
took they the body of Jesus, and wound 
it in linen clothes with the fpices, as the 
manner of the JeWs is to bury. Now in 
the place where He was crucified there was 
a garden ; and in the garden a new fepul- 
chre, wherein was never man yet laid. 
There laid they Jesus therefore becaufe of 
the Jews' preparation day ; for the fepul- 
chre«was nigh at hand. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Our Father, which art in heaven. Hal- 
lowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth. As it is in 
heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trefpafles. As we forgive 

them 




them that trefpafs againft us. And lead us 
not into temptation ; but deliver us from 
evil. Amen. 



O Lord, fave Thy fervant : 

Who putteth his truft in Thee. 

Send unto him help from Thy holy 
place : 

And evermore mightily defend him. 

Help us, O God our Saviour : 

And for the glory of Thy Name deliver 
us; be merciful to us finners for Thy 
Name's fake. 

O God, the only-begotten Son, help us 
and blefs us in every time and feafon. 

In the hour of death, and in the day of 
judgment : 

Good Lord, deliver us. 



O Lord Jesu Christ, Son of the living 
God, Which for our Redemption didft 
vouchfafe to be born, and circumcifed ; of 
the Jews to be reproved ; of Judas with a 
kifs to be betrayed ; to be taken, to be 
bound, and with bands before Annas, 
Caiaphas, Herod, and Pilate to be pre- 
fented ; and before them to be illuded with 

buffets. 
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buffets^ blows^ fcourges^ and with a reed to 
be beaten ; Thy face to be covered ; with 
fpittings to be fpitted ; with thorns to be 
crowned ; of falfe records alfo to be accufed; 
of evil judges to be judged ; and as an in- 
nocent Lamb to be led ; bearing the Crofs ; 
with nails to be pierced ; with vinegar and 
gall to be given drink unto ; to be fet on 
the Crofs among thieves ; to be deputed 
with the moft vile death to die ; Thou, 
Lord, by thefe moft holy pains endured, 
yea, by all the merits of Thy Paflion, and 
moft precious blood-fhedding, deliver me, 
a wretched finner, from the pains of hell, 
and vouchfafe to bring me whither Thou 
didft bring the penitent thief who was 
crucified with Thee ; Who liveft and 
reigneft with God the Father, in the 
unity of the Holy Ghost, world without 
end. Amen. 

O God of God, Light of Light, Who 
didft vouchfafe to redeem mankind with 
Thine own Blood, we meekly befeech Thee 
that Thou wouldeft not deal with us after 
our fins ; and that according to Thy mercy 
Thou wouldeft fave us. Deliver us from 
the bondage of all our fins, and from all 
the penalties thereof; yea, and mercifully 

defend 
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defend us from all adverfities of body and 
foul, now, and for ever. Amen. 

All Thy Paffion, and all Thy afflidions, 
moft merciful Lord Jesu Christ, help us 
and defend us from all trouble and anguiih, 
from all forrow and heavinefs, from all 
perils and wretchednefs, from all fin and 
heart-uncleannefs, from all flander and in- 
famy, from all evil difeafes of foul and 
body, from fudden death, from all perfecu- 
tion of our enemies vifible and invifible. 
O merciful Saviour, protedt us by Thy 
gracious help ; keep us from all evil ; and 
give us grace that as Thou didft flay our 
fin in Thy Body on the Crofs, fo we may 
alfo mortify all fins in our own bodies, 
and take up our Crofs and follow Thee, 
Who livefl and reignefl with the Father, 
and the Holy Spirit, one God, world 
without end. Amen. 

The glorious Paffion of our Lord Jesu 
Christ, deliver us from forrowful heavi- 
nefs, and bring us to the joys of Paradife. 
Amen. 

\^For the departed. 
Almighty God, I humbly commend unto 
Thee the fouls of Thy departed fervants, I 

• both 
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both men and women, (and more efpecially 

-) humbly befeeching Thee, that they 

who are now dead to the world, may live 
for ever with Thee; and that thofe fins 
which by their frailty they have committed, 
by the merits of Thy moft precious blood- 
fhedding may be wafhed away. Amen. 
O God, look upon us, and be mindful 

of our dear and of all others who reft 

in hope of a refurreftion to eternal life ; 
and we befeech Thee to grant their fouls a 
portion in that place where there is no for- 
row nor mourning, but where they may re- 
joice in the light of Thy Countenance, for 
Jesus Christ's fake, our only Lord and 
Saviour. Amen.] 

O Maker of heaven and earth. King of 
kings, and Lord of lords. Who didft make 
me after Thine own image, and didft re- 
deem me with Thine own blood, I a 
miferable finner, who am not worthy fo 
much as to lift up mine eyes unto heaven, 
do meekly pray Thee to have mercy on 
me, even as Thou hadft mercy on Mary 
Magdalene, and on S. Peter that did deny 
and forfake Thee. I confefs, O moft Holy 
Father, thofe fins, which if I would, I 

could 
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could not hide from Thee, my pride, my 
covetoufnefs, my luflfulnefs, my vain-glory, 
my envy, my hatred, my falfehood, yea, all 
my fins of thought, word, and deed, of 
hearing, and feeing, touching, tailing, and 
finelling. O do Thou have mercy upon 
me ; help and defend me ; give me light and 
vifit me : revive me again, for I am dead in 
treipafl!es and fins, and Thou alone art my 
Maker and Redeemer, my King, and my 
God. O Lord, defpife me not, for I am 
Thy fervant. I am a worm, and no man, 
and yet whatfoever I am, I am ever Thine. 
To whom can I flee for fuccour, fave unto 
Thee? If Thou fliouldeft caft me oflF, 
who fliall receive me ? If Thou turneft 
Thy face from me, to whom can I look ? 
If I be vile. Thou canfl: make me clean. 
If I be fick. Thou canft heal me. If I be 
dead and buried. Thou canfl: bring me unto 
life; for Thy mercy is more than my 
iniquity. Thou canft forgive me more 
than I can oflfend. According to the mul- 
titude of Thy mercies have mercy upon 
me. Say unto my foul, I am Thy falva- 
tion. Turn Thee to me, and have mercy 
on me : forgive me all my fin ; and bring 
me to that blifs that fliall never ceafe, for 

the 
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the fake of the merits and interceflion of 
Jesus Christ, our only Mediator and 
Advocate. Amen. 

Grant, I befeech Thee, Almighty God, 
that as in my trouble I put my whole 
truft in Thy mercy, fo under Thy protec- 
tion I may be defended from all evil, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

God the Father blefs me! God the Son 
defend me ! God the Holy Ghost preferve 
me! God, the ever-blefled Trinity, be 
with me now and for evermore. Amen. 



DEVO- 
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Almighty and everlafting God, merci- 
fully look upon our infirmities, and in all 
our dangers and neceffities ftretch forth Thy 
right hand to help and defend us ; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Grant, we befeech Thee, merciful Lord, 
to Thy faithful people pardon and peace, 
that they may be cleanfed from all their 
fins, and ferve Thee with a quiet mind ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Pfalm xlii. ^emadmodum. 

Like as the hart defireth the water- 
brooks : (b longeth my foul after Thee, O 
God. 

My foul is athirft for God, yea, even 

for 
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for the living God : when (hall I come to 
appear before the prefence of God ? 

My tears have been my meat day and 
night : while they daily fay unto me. 
Where is now thy God ? 

Now when I think thereupon, I pour out 
my heart by myfelf : for I went with the 
multitude, and brought them forth into the 
houfe of God ; 

In the voice of praife and thankfgiving : 
among fuch as keep holy-day. 

Why art thou fo full of heavinefs, O my 
foul : and why art thou fo difquieted with- 
in me ? 

Put thy truft in God : for I will yet 
give Him thanks for the help of His coun- 
tenance. 

My God, my foul is vexed within-^ me : 
therefore will I remember Thee concerning 
the land of Jordan, and the little hill of 
Hermon. 

One deep calleth another, becaufe of the 
noife of the water-pipes : all Thy waves 
and ftorms are gone over me. 

The Lord hath granted His loving- 
kindnefs in the day-time : and in the night- 
feafon did I fing of Him, and made my 
prayer unto the God of my life. 

I will 



Devotions for Saturday. 175 

I will fay unto the God of my ftrength. 
Why haft Thou forgotten me : why go I 
thus heavily, while the enemy opprefleth 
me? 

My bones are fmitten afunder as with 
a {word : while mine enemies that trouble 
me caft me in the teeth ; 

Namely, while they fay daily unto me : 
Where is now thy God ? 

Why art thou fo vexed, O my foul : 
and why art thou fo difquieted within me ? 

O put thy truft in God : for I will yet 
thank Him, which is the help of my coun- 
tenance, and my God. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the 
Son, and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, and ever 
fhall be ; world without end. Amen. 

The Firfi LeJJbn. The Wifdom of Solomon. 

Chap. ii. 

My fon, if thou come to ferve the Lord, 
prepare thy foul for temptation. Set thy 
heart aright, and conftantly endure, and 
make not hafte in time of trouble. Cleave 
unto Him, and depart not away, that thou 
mayeft be increafed at thy laft end. What- 

foever 
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foever is brought upon thee take cheerfully, 
and be patient when thou art changed to a 
low eftate. For gold is tried in the fire, 
and acceptable men in the furnace of ad- 
verfity. Believe in Him, and He will help 
thee; order thy way aright, and truft 
in Him. . Ye that fear the Lord, wait for 
His mercy ; and go not afide, left ye fall. 
Ye that fear the Lord, believe Him ; and 
your reward fhall not fail. Ye that fear 
the Lord, hope for good, and for everlaft- 
ing joy and mercy. Look at the genera- 
tions of old, and fee ; did ever any truft in 
the Lord, and was confounded ? or did 
any abide in His fear, and was forfaken ? 
or whom did He ever defpife, that called 
upon Him ? For the Lord is full of com- 
paffion and mercy, long-fufFering, and very 
pitiful, and forgiveth fins, and faveth in 
time of afflidion. Woe be to fearful 
hearts, and faint hands, and the finner that 
goeth two ways ! Woe unto him that 
is fainthearted ; for he believeth not ; there- 
fore fliall he not be defended. Woe unto 
you that have loft patience ! and what will 
ye do when the Lord fliall vifit you ? 
They that fear the Lord will not dilobey 
His word; and they that love Him will 

keep 
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keep His ways. They that fear the Lord 
will feek that which is well-pleafing unto 
Him ; and they that love Him ftiall be 
filled with the law. They that fear the 
Lord will prepare their hearts, and humble 
their fouls in His fight, faying. We will 
fall into the hands of the Lord, and not 
into the hands of men : for as His Majefty 
is, fo is His mercy. 

The Second Lejfon, S. John xvii. 20 — 24* 

Neither pray I for thefe alone, but for 
them alfo which fhall believe on Me through 
their word ; that they all may be one ; as 
Thou, Father, art in Me, and I in Thee, 
that they alfo may be one in Us : that the 
world may believe that Thou haft fent Me. 
And the glory which Thou gaveft Me I 
have given them: that they may be one, 
even as We are one : I in them and Thou 
in Me, that they may be made perfed in 
one; and that the world may know that 
Thou haft fent Me, and haft loved them, as 
Thou haft loved Me. Father, I will that 
they alfo, whom Thou haft given Me, be 
with Me where I am ; that they may be- 
hold My glory, which Thou haft given 

N Me: 
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Me : for Thou lovedft Me before the 
foundation of the world. 

Or this : 

Revelation vii. 9 — 17. 

After this I beheld, and, lo, a great mul- 
titude, which no man could number, of all 
nations, and kindreds, and people, and 
tongues, flood before the throne, and before 
the Lamb, clothed with white robes, and 

f)alms in their hands; and cried with a 
oyd voice, faying. Salvation to our God 
which fitteth upon the throne, and unto 
the Lamb. And all the angels ftood round 
about the throne, and about the elders and 
the four beafts, and fell before the throne on 
their faces, and worfhipped God, faying. 
Amen: Bleffing, and glory, and wifdom, 
and thankfgiving, and honour, and power, 
and might, be unto our God for ever and 
ever. Amen. And one of the elders an- 
fwered, faying unto me. What are thefe 
which are arrayed in white robes ? and 
whence came they ? And I faid unto 
him. Sir, thou knoweft. And he faid to 
me, Thefe are they which came out of 
great tribulation, and have waftied their 
robes, and made them white in the blood 

of 
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of the Lamb. Therefore are they before 
the throne of God, and ferve Him day and 
night in His temple : and He that fitteth 
on the throne fhall dwell among them. 
They fhall hunger no more, neither thirft 
any more; neither fhall the fun light on 
them, nor any heat. For the Lamb which 
is in the midfl of the throne fhall feed 
them, and fhall lead them unto living 
fountains of waters : and God fhall wipe 
away all tears from their eyes. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Our Father, which art in heaven. Hal- 
lowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth. As it is in 
heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trefpafTes, As we for- 
give them that trefpafs againfl us. And 
lead us not into temptation ; But deliver 
us from evil. Amen. 

[For the departed. 

Enter not into judgment with Thy fer- 
vant, O Lord. 

N 2 For 
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For in Thy fight fhall no man Bving be 
juftified. 

Deliver bis foul, O Lord ; 

From the gates of hell. 

I believe to fee the goodnefs of the Lord : 

In the land of the living. 

O Lord, hear our prayers : 

And let our cry come unto Thee. 

O Thou, Who art by nature immortal 
and everlafting, from Whom everything 
mortal and immortal deriveth its being : 
Who madeft Thy rational creature man, 
the inhabitant of this world, mortal in his 
conftitution, but didft promife him a refur- 
recftion to eternal life ; Who didft not fufFer 
Enoch and Elias to undergo the fentence 
of death: O God of Abraham, God of 
Ifaac, God of Jacob, Who art the God of 
men, not as they are dead, but as they are 
living ; becaufe the fouls of all live unto 
Thee, and the fpirits of the righteous 
whom no torments fhall touch in any de- 
gree, are in Thy Hand; do Thou look 
down upon Thy departed fervant N. whom 
Thou haft taken out of this world, and re- 
moved to another ftate. Pardon all bis 
tranfgreflions voluntary, and involuntary. 

Give 
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Give Thy holy Angels charge over himy 
and place Aiw in the region of Patriarchs, 
Prophets, and Apoftlcs, and of all who 
have pleafed Thee from the beginning of 
the world ; the region in which there is no 
grief, forrow, or trouble, but which is a 
calm and quiet place of peace to the godly, 
and a haven of reft to the juft, who therein 
behold the glory of Thy Christ ; through 
Whom to Thee in the Holy Ghost, be 
glory, honour, and worfliip, thankfgiving, 
and adoration, now, henceforth, and for 
evermore. Amen. 

O Lord, fo far as it may be lawful for 
me, I commend to Thy Fatherly goodnefe 
all my friends departed, efpecially my dear 

. I befeech Thee to look mercifully 

upon them, and grant them whatever may 
moft promote their prefcnt and eternal joy, 
for the fake of Jesus Christ, our Saviour. 
Amen. 

And together with them, remember, O 
God, for good, the whole myftical Body of 
Thy SoN,^ whether on earth or in Paradife: 
that fuch as are yet alive may finifh their 
courfe with joy ; and that fuch as are dead 
in the Lord may reft in hope, and rife in 
glory, for the Lord's fake. Amen,] 

O Lord, 
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O Lord, I befeech Thee let Thy con- 
tinual pity cleanfe and defend Thy Church, 
and all the members of the fame militant 
here upon earth. Save Thy people, and 
blefs Thine inheritance which Thou haft 
purchafed with the precious blood of Thy 
Christ. Guide them with Thy Right 
Hand ; cover them under Thy wings ; 
flielter them beneath Thine everlafting 
Arms ; and grant that they may fight the 
good fight, finifti their courfe, and keep the 
Faith, continuing ftedfaft, unblameable, and 
unreprovable to the end, through our Lord 
Jesus Christ, Thy beloved Son; with 
Whom, to Thee and the Holy Ghost, be 
glory, honour, adoration, and praife, world 
without end. Amen, 

Almighty and moft merciful Father, 
Who loveft thofe whom Thou chafteneft, 
and turneft away Thine anger from the 
penitent, look down with pity upon my 
diftrefs and forrow, and grant that the 
affliftion which it has pleafed Thee to 
bring on me, may awaken my confcience, 
enforce my refolutions of a better life, and 
imprefe upon me fuch conviftions of Thy 
power and goodnefs, that I may reft all my 
hope of happinefs in Thee, and endeavour 

to 
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to pleafe Thee in all my thoughts, words, 
and aftions. Strengthen me, O Lord, 
that fo I may not languifh in fruitlefs and 
unavailing forrow ; but that I may confider 
from Whofe Hand all good and evil are 
received, and may remember that I am 
puniftied for my fins, and hope for comfort 
only by repentance. Grant, O merciful 
God, that by the afliftance of Thy Holy 
Spirit, I may truly repent, meekly fub- 
mit, be eiFeftually comforted, obtain that 
peace which the world cannot give, pafs 
the refidue of my life in humble refigna- 
tion, and cheerful obedience, and when it 
fhall pleafe Thee to call me from this mor- 
tal ftate, refign myfelf into Thy Hands 
with Faith and Confidence, and finally 
obtain a portion in Thine everlafting glory, 
for the fake of Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

O Lord God, Who, by all the changes 
and chances of this mortal life doft put us 
in mind of our tranfitory condition, and 
the fliortnefs of our abode here ; give me 
grace to fet myfelf ferioufly about the work 
of falvation, while the day of falvation 
lafteth; that when the night of death 
Cometh, and our Lord fhall call me to 

account. 
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account^ I may receive the reward of a good 
and faithful fervant, through the merits of 
Jesus Christ, our Saviour. 

O bleffed Jesu, Who hadft compaifion 
on the thief, even at the hour of death, have 
mercy upon me, who now repent of all my 
grievous mifdoings. Suffer not the gate$ 
of Paradife to be fhut againft me when I 
die. Thou that hail opened the kingdom of 
heaven to all believers. 

Reftore my foul at the great day to life 
eternal. 

Give me the patience of Job, the faith of 
Abraham, the love of S. John, the courage 
of S. Paul, and a true fubmiffion to Thy 
Holy WUL 

Apply to . my foul all the wholefome 
medicines of Thy Paffion, Death, and 
RefurreAion, againft the power of Satan, 
againfl all unreafonable fears and defpair, 
and eafe my fearful confcience. 

Hear the prayers of Thy Church for 
me, and for all in my condition, for Thine 
own merits' and mercies' fake. Amen. 

O eternal and everlafting God, Who 
didft at firft breathe into man the breath of 
life; and when Thou takeft away that 
breath he dies,, and is turned again to his 

duft; 
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duft; look with compaffion upon me Thy 
creature, and let Thy good Spirit work in 
me whatfoever Thou feeft wanting to fit 
and prepare me for the time of my dif- 
folution. 

Give me that fincere and earneft repen- 
tance to which Thou haft promifed mercy 
and pardon. Wean my heart from the 
world, and all its fading vanities ; and 
make me to pant after thofe more excellent 
and enduring joys which are at Thy Right 
Hand for ever. Lord, lift Thou up the 
Light of Thy Countenance upon me : 
in all the pains of my body, and all the 
agonies or my fpirit, let Thy comforts 
refrefh my foul, and enable me to wait 
patiently till my change come. 

And grant, O Lord, that when mine 
earthly houfe of this tabernacle is diffolved, 
I may have a building of God, a houfe not 
made with hands, eternal in the heavens : 
and that for His fake. Who, by His pre- 
cious death hath purchafed for all believers a 
fure and certain title to everlafting life, Jesus 
Christ, Thine only Son, our Lord. Amen. 

Almighty God, the fountain of all 
wifdom. Who knoweft our neceffities be- 
fore we afk, and our ignorance in aiking ; 

we 
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we befeech Thee to have compaflion upon 
our infirmities ; and thofe things, which for 
our unworthinefe we dare not, and for our 
blindnefs we cannot afk, vouchfafe to give 
us, for the worthinefs of Thy Son Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

The peace of God, which paffeth all un- 
derflanding, keep our hearts and minds in 
the knowledge and love of God, and of 
His Son Jesus Christ our Lord : and 
the blefling of God Almighty, the Father^ 
the Son, and the Holy Ghost, be amongft 
us and remain with us always. Amen. 



A FORM 



A FORM OF PRAYER 

WHICH MAY BE USED IMMEDIATELY 
AFTER THE BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 



Grant, O Lord, that as we are baptized 
into the death of Thy Bleffed Son our 
Saviour Jesus Christ, fo by continual 
mortifying our corrupt aiFedions we may 
be buried with Him ; and that through the 
grave and gate of death, we may pafs to 
our joyful refurredtion ; for His merits, 
Who died, and was buried, and rofe again 
for us. Thy Son Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

TJalm cxxx. He frofundis. 

Out of the deep have I called unto Thee, 
O Lord : Lord, hear my voice. 

Olet 
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let Thine ears confider well : the voice 
of my complaint. 

If Thou, Lord, wilt be extreme to mark 
what is done amifs : O Lord, who may 
abide it ? 

For there is mercy with Thee : therefore 
fhalt Thou be feared. 

1 look for the Lord ; my foul doth wait 
for Him : in His word is my truft. 

My foul fleeth unto the Lord : before 
the morning watch, I fay, before the morn- 
ing watch. 

O Ifrael, truft in the Lord, for with the 
Lord there is mercy : and with Him is plen- 
teous redemption. 

And He fhall redeem Ifrael : from all 
his fins. 

Glory be to the Father, afxd to the 
Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever fhall be : world without end. Amen. 

Pfalm cxliii. Domine, exaudi. 

Hear my prayer, O Lord, and confider 
my defire : hearken unto me for Thy truth 
and righteoufnefs' fake. 

And enter not into judgment with Thy 

fervant : 
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fervant : for in Thy fight ftiall no man 
living be juftified. , 

For the enemy hath perfecuted my foul ; 
he hath fmitten my life down to the ground : 
he hath laid me in the darknefs, as the 
men that have been long dead. 

Therefore is my fpirit vexed within me : 
and my heart within me is defolate. 

Yet do I remember the time paft ; I 
mufe upon all Thy works : yea, I exercife 
myfelf in the works of Thy hands. 

I ftretch forth my hands unto Thee : my 
foul gafpeth unto Thee as a thirfty land. 

Hear me, O Lord, and that foon, for 
my fpirit waxeth faint : hide not Thy face 
from me, left I be like unto them that 
go down into the pit. 

O let me hear Thy lovingkindnefs be- 
times in the morning, for in Thee is my 
truft : fhow Thou me the way that I fliould 
walk in, for I lift up my foul unto Thee. 

Deliver me, O Lord, from mine ene- 
mies : for I flee unto Thee to hide me. 

Teach me to do the thing that pleafeth 
Thee, for Thou art my God : let Thy 
loving Spirit lead me forth into the land of 
righteoufnefs. 

Quicken me, O Lord, for Thy Name's 

fake : 
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fake : and for Thy righteoufnefs' fake bring 
my foul out of trouble. 

And of Thy goodnefs flay mine enemies : 
and deftroy all them that vex my foul ; for 
I am Thy fefvant. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the 
Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever fliall be : world without end. Amen. 

The Firji Lejfon. Ezekiel xxxvii. i — 14. 

The hand of the Lord was upon me, 
and carried me out in the Spirit of the 
Lord, and fet me down in the midft of 
the valley which was full of bones, and 
caufed me to pafs by them round about : 
and, behold, there were very many in the 
open valley ; and, lo, they were very dry. 
And He faid unto me. Son of man, can 
thefe bones live ? And I anfwered, O 
Lord God, Thou knoweft. Again He 
faid unto me, Prophefy upon thefe bones, 
and fay unto them, O ye dry bones, hear 
the word of the Lord. Thus faith the 
Lord God unto thefe bones ; Behold, I 
will caufe breath to enter into you, and ye 
fliall live : And I will lay finews upon 

you. 
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you, and will bring up flefli upon you, and 
cover you with fkin, and put breath in you, 
and ye fhall live ; and ye fhall know that I 
am the Lord. So I prophefied as I was 
commanded : and as I prophefied, there 
was a noife, and behold a fhaking, and the 
bones came together, bone to his bone. 
And when I beheld, lo, the iinews and the 
flefh came up upon them, and the fkin 
covered them above : but there was no breath 
in them. Then faid He unto me, Prophefy 
unto the wind, prophefy, fon of man, and 
fay to the wind. Thus faith the Lord God ; 
Come from the four winds, O breath, and 
breathe upon thefe flain, that they may live. 
So I prophefied as He commanded me, and 
the breath came into them, and they lived, 
and flood up upon their feet, an exceeding 
great army. Then He faid unto me. Son 
of man, thefe bones are the whole houfe of 
Ifrael : behold, they fay, Our bones are 
dried, and our hope is lofl : we are cut ofF 
for our parts. Therefore prophefy and fay 
unto them. Thus faith the Lord God ; 
Behold, O My people, I will open your 
graves, and caufe you to come up out of 
your graves, and bring you into the land of 
Ifrael.- And ye fhall know that I am the 

Lord, 
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Lord, when I have opened your graves^ O 
My people, and brought you up out of 
your graves, and ftiall put My Spirit in 
you, and ye fliall live, and I ftiall place you 
in your own land : then fliall ye know that 
I the Lord have fpoken it, and performed 
it, faith the Lord. 

Or this : 

Hofea xiii. i — 14. 

When Ephraim fpake trembling, he 
exalted himfelf in Ifrael ; but when he 
offended in Baal, he died. And now they 
fin more and more, and have made them 
molten images of their filver, and idols 
according to their own underftanding, all 
of it the work of the craftfmen : they fay 
of them. Let the men that facrifice kifs the 
calves. Therefore they ftiall be as the 
morning cloud, and as the early dew that 
paflTeth away, as the chaffs that is driven 
with the whirlwind out of the floor, and as 
the fmoke out of the chimney. Yet I am 
the Lord thy God from the land of Egypt, 
and thou flialt know no God but Me : for 
there is no Saviour befide Me. I did know 
thee in the wildernefs, in the land of great 
drought. According to their paftiire, fo 

were 
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were they filled ; they were filled, and their 
heart was exalted ; therefore have they for- 
gotten Me. Therefore I will be unto them 
as a lion: as a leopard by the way will 
I obferve them : I will meet them as a bear 
that is bereaved of her whelps, and will 
rend the caiil of their heart, and there will 
I devour them like a lion : the wild beaft 
fliall tear them. O Ifrael, thou hafl: de- 
ftroyed thyfelf ; but in Me is thine help. 
I will be thy King : where is any other that 
may fave thee in all thy cities ? and thy 
judges of whom thou faidft. Give me a 
king and princes ? I gave thee a king in 
Mine anger,- and took him away in My 
wrath. The iniquity of Ephraim is bound 
up ; his fin is hid. The forrows of a 
travailing woman ftiall come upon him : 
he is an unwife fon ; for he fhould not ftay 
long in the place of the breaking forth 
of children. I will ranfom them from the 
power of the grave ; I will redeem them 
from death : O death, I will be thy plagues ; 
O grave, I will be thy deftruftion : repen- 
tance fliall be hid from Mine eyes. 

The Second Lejfon. S. John v. 24 — 30. 

Verily, verily I fay unto you. He that 

o heareth 
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heareth My word, and believeth on Him 
that fent Me, hath everlafting life, and 
ihall not come into condemnation ; but is 
pafled from death unto life. Verily, verily, 
I fay unto you. The hour is coming, and 
now is, when the dead fhall hear the voice 
of the Son of God : and they that hear fhall 
live. For as the Father hath life in 
Himfelf ; fo hath He given to the Son to 
have life in Himfelf; and hath given Him 
authority to execute judgment alfo, be- 
caufe He is the Son of Man. Marvel not 
at this: for the hour is coming, in the 
which all that are in the graves fhall hear 
His voice. And fhall come forth; they 
that have done good, unto the refurreftion 
of life ; and they that have done evil, unto 
the refurreftion of damnation. 

Or this, 

S. John vi. 37 — 41. 

All that the Father giveth Me fhall 
come to Me ; and him that cometh to Me I 
will in no wife cafl out. For I came down 
from heaven, not to do Mine own will, but 
the will of Him that fent Me. A^nd this 
is the Father's will which hath fent Me, 
that of all which He hath given Me I 

fhould 
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fliould lofe nothing, but ihould raife it up 
again at the laft day. And this is the wiH 
of Him that fent Me, that every one which 
feeth the Son, and believeth on Him, may 
have everlafting life : and I will raife him 
up at the laft day. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Our Father, Which art in heaven. Hal- 
lowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth. As it is in 
heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trefpafles. As we for- 
give them that trefpafs againft us. And 
lead us not into temptation ; But deliver 
us from evil. Amen. 

I am the refurrecftion and the life, faith 
the Lord : he that believeth in Me, though 
he were dead, yet fhall he live : and who- 
foever liveth and believeth in Me fhall 
never die. S. John xi. 25, 26. 

I know that my Redeemer liveth, and 
that He fhall ftand at the latter day upon 
the earth. And though after my fkin worms 
deftroy this body, yet in my flefh fhall I 
fee God : Whom I fhall fee for myfelf, and 

o 2 mine 




mine eyes fhall behold, and not another. 
Job XIX. 25, 26, 27. 

We brought nothing into this world, 
and it is certain we can carry nothing out. 
The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken 
away ; blefled be the Name of the Lord. 
I Tim. vi. 7. Job i. 21. 

O God, make fpeed to fave us : 
O Lord, make hafte to help us, 

O Lord, Who didft raife Lazarus from 
the grave, when he had been four days 
dead : 

Grant unto all men reft, and peace, and 
time for repentance. 

O Lord, Who fhalt judge both quick 
and dead ; and all the world by fire : 

Grant unto all men reft, and peace, and 
time for repentance. 

O Almighty God, Who haft knit to- 
gether Thine eleft in one communion and 
fellowftiip, in the myftical body of Thy 
Son Christ our Lord ; grant us grace fo 
to follow Thy bleffed faints in all virtuous 
and godly living, that we may come to 
thofe unfpeakable joys, which Thou haft pre- 
pared for them that unfeignedly love Thee ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Foraf- 
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Forafinuch as it hath pleafed Thee, 
Almighty God, of Thy great mercy to 
take unto Thyfelf the foul of our dear 
brother departed, and we have, in confe- 
qucnce, this day committed his body to the 
ground ; earth to earth, aflies to afhes, duft 
to duft ; to be there turned into corruption, 
I pray Thee to give me grace to mbmit 
myfelf in all things to Thy moft Holy 
Will, and with Faith unfeigned to look for 
the refurrecSbion of the dead, and the life of 
the world to come ; and grant, that being 
dead unto fin, and living unto righteoul- 
nefs, and being buried with Christ in His 
Death, I may crucify the old man, and 
utterly abolifh the whole body of fin ; fo 
that finally, with the refidue of Thy Holy 
Church, I may be an inheritor of Thy 
everlafting kingdom ; through our Lord 
Jesus Christ, Who, at His coming, fhall 
change our vile body, that it may be like 
unto His glorious Body, according to the 
mighty working, whereby He is able to 
fubdue all things to Himfelf. Amen. 

\For the departed. 
Almighty and Eternal God, to Whom 
there is never any prayer made without hope 

of 
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of mercy, have mercy upon the foul of Thy 
fervant N. ; and feeing that it hath de* 
parted out of this life in the confeffion of 
Thy Name, caufe it, we befeech Thee, 
to be joined to the company of Thy Saints 
in glory everlafting, through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amem 

Remember, O Lord, Thou God of the 
fpirits of all flefli, the faithful departed, 
from juft Abel unto this day. Make them 
to reft in the region of the living in Thy 
kingdom, in the delights of Paradife, in 
the bofom of Abraham, Ifaac, and Jacob, 
our holy Fathers ; where there is no forrow, 
grief, nor lamentation ; and where the 
light of Thy Countenance, continually 
fhines upon them. And as for ourfelves, O 
Lord, let the peace of Christ, and Thy 
favour, and righteoufnefs and true holinefs 
accompany our latter end. Gather us to 
the number of Thine eleft in what time, 
and in what manner feemeth Thee beft : 
only let us be blamelefs and without offence, 
through Thine only-begotten Son, our 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, for He 
alone appeared without fin upon earth. 
Amen. 

Almighty God, with Whom do live the 

fpirits 
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fpirits of them that depart hence in the 
Lord, and with Whom the fouls of the 
faithful, after they are delivered from the 
burden of the flefli, are in joy and felicity ; 
we give Thee hearty thanks, for that it 
hath pleafed Thee to deliver this our brother 
out of the miferies of this finful world ; 
befeeching Thee, that it may pleafe Thee, 
of Thy gracious goodnefs, fhortly to ac- 
complifh the number of Thine eled:, and 
to haften Thy kingdom ; that we, with all 
thofe that are departed in the true faith of 
Thy Holy Name, may have our perfe<5t 
consummation and blifs, both in body and 
foul, in Thy eternal and everlafting glory ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
O Merciful God, the Father of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, Who is the refur- 
redlion and the life ; in Whom whofoever 
believeth fhall live, though he die; and 
whofoever liveth, and believeth in Him, 
fhall not die eternally; Who alfo hath 
taught us, by His holy Apoftle Saint Paul, 
not to be forry, as men without hope, for 
them that fleep in Him ; we meekly be- 
feech Thee, O Father, to raife us from 
the death of fin unto the life of righteouf- 
nefs ; that, when we fhall depart this life, 

we 
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we may reft in Him, as our hope is this 
our brother doth ; and that, at the general 
RefurreAion in the laft day, we may be 
found acceptable in Thy fight ; and receive 
that blefling, which Thy well-beloved Son 
(hall then pronounce to all that love and 
fear Thee, laying. Come, ye blefled children 
of My Father, receive the kingdom pre- 
pared for you from the beginning of the 
world : grant this, we befeech Thee, O 
merciful Father, through Jesus Christ, 
our Mediator and Redeemer. Amen. 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
and the love of God, and the fellowftiip of 
the Holy Ghost, be with us all evermore. 
Amen. 



A FORM 



A FORM OF PRAYER, 

WHICH MAY BE USED ON THE ANNI- 
VERSARY, (OR "YEAR'S MIND," AS IT 
WAS CALLED OF OLD) OF A FRIEND'S 
DEATH OR BURIAL. 



Christ is rifen from the dead : and be- 
come the firft-fruits of them that flept. 

For fince by man came death : by man 
came alfo the refurreftion of the dead. 

For as in Adam all die : even fo in 
Christ fhall all be made alive, i Cor. 
XV. 20. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : 
and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever fhall be : world without end. Amen. 

ColleSi. 
Almighty .God, Who through Thine 

only- 
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only-begotten Son Jesus Christ haft over- 
come death, and opened unto us the gatse 
of everlafting life; we humbly befeech 
Thee, that, as by Thy fpecial grace pre- 
venting us Thou doft put into our minds 
good defires, fo by Thy continual help we 
may bring the fame to good efFedt ; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord, Who liveth and 
reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, 
ever one God, world without end. Amen. 



PJalm cxix. Bonitatem fecifti. 

O Lord, Thou haft dealt gracioufly 
with Thy fervant : according unto Thy 
word. 

O learn me true underftanding and know- 
ledge : for I have believed Thy command- 
ments. 

Before I was troubled I went wrong : 
but now have I kept Thy word. 

Thou art good and gracious : O teach 
me Thy ftatutes. 

The proud have imagined a lie againft 
me : but I will keep Thy commandments 
with my whole heart. 

Their heart is as fat as brawn : but my 
delight hath been in Thy law. 

It 



office for the Anniverfary. 203 

It is good for me that I have been in 
trouble : that I may learn Thy ftatutes. 

The law of Thy mouth is dearer unto 
me : than thoufands of gold and filver. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : 
and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever ftiall be : world without end. Amen. 

Manus tua fecerunt me. 

Thy hands have made me and fafliioned 
me : O give me underftanding that I may 
learn Thy commandments. 

They that fear Thee will be glad when 
they fee me : becaufe I have put my truft 
in Thy word. 

I know, O Lord, that Thy judgments 
are right : and that Thou of very faithful- 
nefs haft caufed me to be troubled. 

O let Thy merciful kindnefs be my com- 
fort : according to Thy word unto Thy 
fervant. 

O let Thy loving mercies come unto 
me, that I may live : for Thy law is my 
delight. 

Let the proud be confounded, for they 
go wickedly about to deftroy me : but 
I will be occupied in Thy commandments. 

Let 
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Let fuch as fear Thee, and have kn(»rn 
Thy teftimonies : be turned unto me. 

O let my heart be found in Thy ftatutes : 
that I be not afhamed. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the 
Son : and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever fhall be : world without end. Amen. 

The Firft Lejbn. Ecclus. xxxviii. i6 — 22. 

My fon, let tears fall down over the 
dead, and begin to lament, as if thou hadft 
fufFered great harm thyfelf; and then cover 
his body according to the cuftom, and neg- 
led: not his burial. Weep bitterly, and 
make great moan, and ufe lamentation, as 
he is worthy, and that a day or two, left 
thou be evil fpoken of : and then comfort 
thyfelf for thy heavinefs. For of heavi- 
nefs Cometh death, and the heavinefs of the 
heart breaketh ftrength. In afflidion alfo 
forrow remaineth : and the life of the poor 
is the curfe of the heart. Take no heavi- 
nefs to heart : drive it away, and remember 
the laft end. Forget it not, for there is. no 
turning again : thou fhalt not do him good, 
but hurt thyfelf. Remember my judg- 
ment : 
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ment : for thine alfo fliall be fo ; yefterday 
for me, and to-day for thee. 



The Second Lejfon. Revelation xx. 11 — 15, 

and xxi. i — 8. 

And I faw a great white throne, and 
Him that fat on it, from Whofe face the 
earth and the heaven fled away ; and there 
was found no place for them. And I faw 
the dead, fmall and great, ftand before 
God ; and the books were opened : and 
another book was opened, which is the 
book of life : and the dead were judged 
out of thofe things which were written in 
the books, according to their works. And 
the fea gave up the dead which were in it ; 
and death and hell delivered up the dead 
which were in them : and they were judged 
every man according to their works. And 
death and hell were caft into the lake of 
fire. This is the fecond death. And who- 
foever was not found written in the book 
of life was cafl: into the lake of fire. And 
I faw a new heaven and a new earth : for 
the firfl heaven and the firfl earth were 
pafTed away ; and there was no more fea. 
And I John faw the holy city, new Jeru- 

falem. 
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falem, coming down from God out of 
heaven, prepared as a bride adorned for 
her huflband. And I heard a great voice 
out of heaven faying, Behold, the taber- 
nacle of God is with men, and He will 
dwell with them, and they (hall be His 
people, and God Himfelf fhall be with 
them, and be their God. And God fhall 
wipe away all tears from their eyes ; and 
there fhall be no more death, neither for- 
row, nor crying, neither fhall there be any 
more pain : for the former things are pafTed 
away. And He that fat upon the throne 
faid. Behold, I make all things new. And 
He faid unto me. Write : for thefe words 
are true and faithful. And He faid unto 
me. It is done. I am Alpha and Omega, 
the beginning and the end. I will give 
unto him that is athirfl of the fountain of 
the water of life freely. He that over- 
cometh fhall inherit all things ; and I will 
be his God, and he fhall be My fon. 
But the fearful, and unbelieving, and the 
abominable, and murderers, and whore- 
mongers, and forcerers, and idolaters, and 
all liars, fhall have their part in the lake 
which burneth with fire and brimflone: 
which is the fecond death. 

O God, 
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^ O God, the Father of quick and dead : 

Have mercy upon me, a miferable finner. 

O God the Son, the Refurredion and 
the Life : 

Have mercy upon me, a miferable finner. 

O God the Holy Ghost, the Comforter : 

Have mercy upon me, a miferable finner. 

O Holy, Blefl!ed, and Glorious Trinity, 
three perfons and one God : 

Have mercy upon me, a miferable finner. 

Remember not, Lord, mine offences, 
nor the offences of my forefathers ; neither 
take Thou vengeance of our fins : fpare 
me, good Lord ; fpare Thy fervant, whom 
Thou hafl redeemed with Thy mofl pre- 
cious blood, and be not angry with me for 
ever: 

Spare me, good Lord. 

From the guilt and burden of my fins ; 
from the fting and terrors of confcience ; 
from the illufions and aflaults of my ghoftly 
enemy, and from the bitter pains of eternal 
death : 

Good Lord, deliver me. 

From thankleffnefs and ingratitude ; from 
murmuring and rebellion ; from negled of 
warnings ; from abufe of opportunities ; 
from wafte of time : 

Good 
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Good Lord, deliver me. 

From all impatience under bereavement, 
and repining at Thy chaftifements ; from 
felfiflinefs and wilfulnefs ; from dejeftion 
of fpirit, and diftruft of Thy mercies : 

Good Lord, deliver me. 

From reftleflhefs and defpondency ; from 
felf-confidence and prefumption ; from 
blindnefs of heart, and felf-deceit; dnd 
from all deceits of the world and the 
devil : 

Good Lord, deliver me. 

From danger and diftrefs ; from terrors 
and torments; from fear of death, and 
from fuch extremity of ficknefs, anguifh, 
or agony, as may any way withdraw my 
mind from Thee : 

Good Lord, deliver me. 

By Thy manifold and great mercies ; by 
Thy manifold and great merits ; by Thine 
agony and bloody fweat; by Thy ftrong 
crying and tears ; by Thy bitter Crofs and 
Paflion ; by Thy glorious Refurreftion and 
Afcenfion ; by Thine efFeftual Interceffion 
and Mediation ; and by the graces and 
comforts of the Holy Ghost : 

Good Lord, deliver me. 

For Thy Name's fake ; for the glory of 

Thy 
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Thy Name ; for Thy loving-mercy ; for 
Thy Truth's fake ; for Thine Own Self: 

Good L0RD3 deliver me. 

In all the changes and chances of this 
mortal life ; in time of forrow, and time of 
joy ; in the hour of death, and in the day 
of judgment : 

Good Lord, deliver me. 

I, wretched finner, do befeech Thee to 
hear me, O Lord God ; and that it may 
pleafe Thee to look upon me with the eyes 
of Thy mercy ; to give me comfort and 
furc confidence in Thee; and in all my 
troubles and diftreffes to ftretch forth the 
right Hand of Thy Majefty to help and 
defend me, and to keep my foul in peace 
and fafety. 

I befeech Thee to hear me, good Lord. 

That it may pleafe Thee to remember 
me with the favour Thou beareft unto 
Thy chofen ; and to give me grace fo to 
follow the good examples of Thy fervants 
departed this life in Thy Faith and Fear, 
that with them I may be partaker of Thy 
heavenly kingdom : 

I befeech Thee to hear me, good Lord. 

[That it may pleafe Thee to incline 
Thine ear, and hearken unto my prayer in 

p behalf 
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behalf of the foul of my dear departed 

friend , and of all who are or Iwtvfe 

been near or dear to me, and to caufe thfem 
to be partakers of the privileges of the 
Saints in light : 

I befeech Thee to hear me, good Lord.] 

That it may pleafe Thee to give me 
grace to profit by my bereavements and 
afflictions; to fandify to me all Thy 
fatherly correftions ; and to grant th^t I 
may fo take all Thy vifitations, that after 
this painful life ended, I may dwell with 
Thee in life everlafting : 

I befeech Thee to hear me, good Lord. 

That it may pleafe Thee to give me an 
entire refignation to Thy blefled Will ; to 
wean mine afFeftions from things below ; 
and to fill me with ardent defires after 
heaven; and finally to make me a par- 
taker of all Thy bleflings, and promifes in 
Christ Jesus : 

I befeech Thee to hear me, good Lord. 

That it may pleafe Thee to fill my foul 
with fuch a comfortable fenfe and aflurance 
of my reconciliation with Thee, that when 
Thou fhalt call me to walk through the 
valley of the fhadow of death, I may fear 
no evil ; but may lay me down in peace, 

and 



: 
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and when I awake up may be fatisfied with 
Thy Prefence, in Thy glory : 

I befeech Thee to hear me, good Lord. 

That it may pleafe Thee to give Thy 
Holy Angels charge over me to aflift me 
in my laft confliA, and to condud my foul 
into the bleffed fociety of Thy faints in 
Paiudife ; there to reft in joy and peace, 
till Thou (halt vouchfafe to my body a 
pa^t in the blefled refurredion to life and 
glory : 

I' befeech Thee to hear me, good Lord. 

Son of God, I befeech Thee to hear 
me. 

O Lamb of God, that takeft away the 
fins of the world : 

Grant me Thy peace. 

O Lamb of God, that takeft away the 
fins of the world: 

Have mercy upon me. 

O Christ, hear me. 

When Thou hadft overcome the fliarp- 
nefs of death : 

Thou didft open the kingdom of heaven 
to all believers. ^ 

We believe that Thou flialt come to be 
our judge. 

We therefore pray Thee help Thy fer- 

vants ; 
I 
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vants ; whom Thou haft redeemed w?th 
Thy precious blood. 

Make them to be numbered with Thy 
Saints, 

In glory everlafting. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Our Father, which art in heaven, Hal- 
lowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth. As it is in 
heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trefpafles. As we for- 
give them that trefpafs againft us. And 
lead us not into temptation ; But deliver 
us from evil. Amen. 

[For the departed. 

O God, the Lord of Pardon, grant 
unto the foul of N. Thy fervant, whbfe 
year's mind I have in remembrance, a place 
of reft and light, through Jesus Christ 
our Lord.] 

O God, Who as on this day, — years 
ago didft vifit me with a heavy forrow, and 

by the death of my dear didft warn 

me of the fhortnefs and uncertainty of this 

prefent 



J 
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pfrelent life, vouchfafe me, I befeech Thee, 
fuch a meafure of Thy grace, that that 
warning may not be in vain. Pardon, O 
Lord, my unfubmiffive tempers, and vain 
repinings under Thy chaftening. I fee 
now, what I could not fee then, that 
Thy purpofes are all purpofes of mercy. 
And I defire to blefs Thee for having 
taken away, as well as for having given. 
Pardon, O good Lord, the time I have 
loft, and the further warnings I have neg- 
le<5ted during the interval, and up to this 
day. Thou haft not only fpared me again 
and again, when I deferved punifliment, 
but haft given me grace and {pace for re- 
pentance. Grant, O Lord, that fuch re- 
peated calls may not be ftill in vain, or my 
life protrafted to increafe my condemna- 
tion, or Thy gracious forbearance harden 
my heart in wickednefs. Let me hence- 
forth remember, and not forget, that every 
hour that paffes over me brings me nearer 
to the grave in which there is no repent- 
ance ; and grant that by the afliftance of 
Thy Holy Spirit, I may fo pafs through 
this life, that I may obtain life everlafting, 
for the fake of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
Amen. 

O Lord, 
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O Lord, our heavenly Father, without 
Whom all purpofes are fruftrate, all effinrts 
are vain, grant me Thy grace, both that i 
may never forrow without hope, and that 
even in the midft of forrow, I may difcharge 
the duties of my calling, with humble con- 
fidence in Thy watchful care and protec- 
tion. So govern my thoughts and adtions 
that neither bufinefs may withdraw = my 
mind from paft warnings, nor reft . may 
tempt me to felf-indulgence. Help me to 
fet mine affedions on things above, and 
my heart upon the reward which Thou 
haft promifed to them that love Thee, that 
whatever things are true, whatever things 
are honeft, whatever things are juft, what- 
ever things are pure, whatever are lovely, 
whatever are of good report, wherein there 
is virtue, wherein there is praife, I may 
think upon and do, and obtain mercy and 
redemption. Grant this, O Lord, for the 
fake of Jesus Christ. Amen. 

O God, Who on this day wert pleafed to 

take from me my dear , fanftify to me 

my forrows and vifitations. Grant that I 
may renew and fulfil the purpofes deter- 
mined when Thine afflidting hand was 
upon me. Let the remembrance of Thy 

judg- 
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judgments, by which was taken away, 

awafcen me to a repentance not to be re- 
pented of; and the fenfe of Thy mercy by 
which I am ftill fpared, ftrengthen my hope 
and confidence in Thee, that, by the affift- 
ance of Thy good Spirit, I may fo pafs 
through things temporal, as finally to lofe 
not the things eternal. All which I beg 
for Jesus Christ His fake. Amen. 

O Almighty God, Who alone canft order 
the unruly wills and aflFedtions of finful 
men ; Grant unto Thy people, that they 
may love the thing which Thou com- 
mandeft, and defire that which Thou doft 
promife ; that fo, among the fundry and 
manifold changes of the world, our hearts 
may furely there be fixed, where true joys 
are to be found; through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 

Unto God's gracious mercy and pro- 
teftion I commit myfelf. The Lord blefs 
me, and keep me. The Lord make His 
Face to fhine upon me, and be gracious 
unto me. The Lord lift His Counten- 
ance upon me, and give me peace, now 
and for evermore. Amen. 
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